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ADMIRAL SIR ROGER AND LADY KEYES AND LIEUTENANT R. WENTWORTH, R.N, 


At the Malta Races on the Marsa, that course so well known to everyone who has ever been stationed in the Mediterranean 

and visited the island where St. Paul was shipwrecked. The Marsa is a good little course, and the polo ground is also there. 

Sir Roger Keyes is commanding the Mediterranean Fleet. It is hardly necessary’ to speak of the part he played at Zeebrugge, 

which show he commanded. Lieutenant R. Wentworth is flag-lieutenant to Sir Roger Keyes. More pictures of the Malta 
Races will appear in next week’s ‘‘ Tatler” and “ Eve” s 
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The 
» Letters 
of 


Janet Jevons 


: x =y ce 
THE FREMANTLE- __A\ =< HARRIS WEDDING 


The wedding group at Lady Malmesbury’s reception at Lord Donoughmore’s house 
after the wedding. The bridegroom was the Hon. ~ John Fremantle, son and heir of 
Lord Cottesloe, and the bride the only daughter of the Earl and Countess of Malmes- 
bury. Her six bridesmaids were Lady Lettice Lygon, Lady Margaret Spencer, the Hon. 
Margaret Fremantle, the Hon. Rosemary Guest, Mlle. Van Swinderen, and Miss Edith 
Lowther. They wore yellow dresses inset with gold lace and carried daffodils 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W.1. have just been 

EAREST,—Let us welcome spring before she hides her running throu gh 

face again, and the March winds make us forget that George - Michel's 

she has ever shown herself at all. Ihave always held last book, “La Vie 

a brief for poor, despised February, and can hardly Mondaine sur La 

wonder that after giving us so many golden months without Riviera et en Italie,” 
being able to make us drop that “full dyke” adjective, she has It is just the book 
been more in- to pass away the 


clined this year time in the Blue 
elise “a a Train on the way LADY ROBERT MANNERS AND 
her reputation. south. It deals with LORD BURY 
Still, she has the Riviera, Rome, At the Belvoir meet at Woolsthorpe last 
even this time and Venice, before, week. Woolsthorpe is Captain Marshall 
shown us some during, and after Roberts, the Belvoir master’s house, and 
real bright the war. One has he unfortunately is at present laid out 
springlike days. glimpses of Musso- by a strained riding muscle 
As I write to lini, who has lately 
you, with widely been adopting such an alarmingly Napoleonic attitude, Poincaré, 
opened win- Eleonora Duse, Maeterlinck, besides grand dukes, demi-mon- 
dows through daines, and other celebrities of that cosmopolitan world. Also 
which the there is a glimpse of that extraordinary woman, “La Victor,” 
morning sun is and one wonders whether she was or wasn’t the mistress of 
pouring in, I Lenin, and whether her amazing jewels were those of a martyred 
have that feel- empress. The author says, “Ah, Madam, in a coming revolu- 
ing that life is tion, how heavily you ought to be taxed.’*. Whether or no, she 
really good, was an enigmatic figure in the life of Cannes. Then there is 
and the world a story of the demi-mondaine imprisoned in her villa at Cap 
a pleasant place d’Ail, unable to leave for fear of being murdered by her relations, 
to live in. who wish to possess themselves of her money and valuables. 
y * % * * 
es, even 
here, in [= Venice he gives a really delightful sketch of Duse, and a 
England, at this most amusing and vivid account of life on the Lido. Prince 
time of the Albert of Prussia, Madame Fahmy, and the young Kapurthalas 
year. Terribly all appear, but perhaps it is just a little cruel of him to suggest 
unfashionable that Princess San Faustino, that amazing American who does 
Ofemie; O'r not come to England as much as she used to, but is always to 
course, but I be seen giving enormous parties of forty in the season in Rome 
can not even at the Grand, and in the season in Venice at the Lido, is remi- 
bring myself to niscent of “ Bloody Mary.” Asa matter of fact, with the style 
LORD CARLTON AND LADY envy all those of garments she affects, if she resembles anybody it is the more 
BROUGHTON who have gone romantic figure of an elderly Marie Stuart. But perhaps the 
Snapshotted at a recent jumping meet. Sir 2WaY to find most vivid and pathetic scene that the author paints, is that of 


Delves Broughton, Lady Broughton’s husband, the sunshine a gala dinner at Nice, when a hundred so-called Cossacks, all 
is the well-known owner. Lord Carltoniis the  somewhereelse, members of the fallen nobility, amuse the nNOUvEAUK riches 
Earl of Wharncliffe’s son and heir By the way, I gathered together eating and drinking, by chanting the miseries 
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of their unhappy country, and Russian Jews, wallowing in Bolshevik wealth, throw 
thousand-franc notes to their former masters. Their sad, haunting refrain rings 
in one’s ears :— 


Une rafale de neige a couvert La Russie, 

Et sur elle court encore un tourbillon de gréle, 

Et les douloureux, douloureux sons de vent, 

Chant comme une immense messe funébre sur toute la, 
Toute la Russie. . . . Toute la Russie. 


% * * 


Ou a lot of people who have endured the last few months have only just 

packed up and gone away. They are mostly those who hate to come back 
to wintry weather, and would rather have it first if they must have it at all! 
The trains to the Riviera seem as crowded as ever, and among the latest departures 
are Lady Milford Haven, who has gone out to join her parents, the Grand Duke 
Michael and Countess Torby, at Cannes where she will stay some weeks, and 
Lady Headfort, who will be there till close on Easter, which she will spend as 
usual with her family in Ireland. Lady Sarah Wilson is another, and Lady 
Constance Combe. Admiral and Lady Farquhar went by the long sea route, and 


Sir Cecil and Lady Lowther started at 
the beginning of last week to spend about 
ten days with Sir Arthur Paget at Cannes, 
and are just about now joining Lady 
Lonsdale at Marseilles on their way to 
Egypt. : ; 
taly, too, is getting heaps of English 
visitors scattered over various parts 
of her. Lady Russell, wife of Sir Odo 
Russell, our Minister to the Vatican, has 
gone with her schoolboy son, who is just 
recovering from chicken-pox, to Bordi- 
ghera, where the Duke and Duchess of 
Leeds have been for some time at their 
villa, Selva Dolce. Lord Coke and_ his 
brother, Major John Coke, are at Ospe- 
daletti, Lord and Lady Haig started last 
Friday for their tour in Italy, and right 
down south, in Sicily, are Lord and Lady 
Powys. They have gone to stay at Palermo 
with their daughter, the Duchess della 
Grazia, and her husband. The duchess 
has practically recovered now from the 
one or two bad illnesses she has had since 


A GROUP AT THE NEW COLL. 
AND MAGDALEN GRIND 


Which was run over a line at Bletching- 

ton. In this picture are the Hon. W. W. 

Astor, Lord Astor’s son and heir, and Lord 
Redesdale and two of his daughters 


he sun shone bright and fair for Miss 
Blanche Somerset when she was 
married, at the beginning of last week, to 
Mr. Leopold Lonsdale. Next day, Shrove 
Tuesday, it was not quite so kind to Lady 
Elizabeth Harris when she married Mr. 
John Fremantle. It saw her safely into 
St. Margaret’s, but rather ungallantly left 
it at that, and she and her husband were 
greeted with rain when they came out. 
It was such a pretty wedding though, and 


her marriage, 


made one really feel that spring was here. 
Masses of mimosa and daffodils in the 
church, and a white and silver bride, with 

yellow and golden bridesmaids 

carrying huge sheaves of daffodils. 
LORD STAVORDALE And both the bride, and perhaps 
AND LORD WEYMOUTH specially the ‘bridegroom, looked 
A striking illustration of what 5° Very young. I liked the idea 
the going was like at the New of playing the Immortal Hour 
Coll. and Magdalen Grind. music while the register was being 


Lord Stavordale is Lord Il- signed. The side seats were filled, 
chester’s son and heir, and I noticed, with tenants and em- 
Lord Weymouth the Mar-  ployees, some of whose presents 
quess of Bath’s were really touching. 
‘The whole of what remains of London seemed to be there. 
Dozens of Fremantle relations, of course, besides parents 
and brothers and sisters. Lady Donoughmore’s house, with its 
huge rooms and branched staircase, is ideal for entertaining, but 
even there it was only possible to discover a few people in the 
crush. Of the bridesmaids, Lady Lettice Lygon, not long back 
from Rome, was easily picked out, not only for her looks but because 
of her great height. She has surely succeeded Miss Barbara 
Harcourt that was in being the tallest girl in society. Like the 
bride, she had been bridesmaid the day before at Miss Somerset’s 
wedding. Among others I did see were Lady Sligcs just back from 
the south, Lady Kinloch and her lovely girl, Kitty, Lady Spencer, 
Lady Catherine Willoughby, Sir Godfrey and Lady Baring, and Lady 
Curzon and her daughter, Georgina, who one can hardly believe 
will be a débutante in a year or two, but she is nearly sixteen, 
and tall like her mother. Mrs. Baldwin, too, and a good sprinkling 
 ROSSE, LADY DIANA BRIDGEMAN, of the Corps pp oneede Solana! and ose Raymond alee, 
MR. SUMMERS, AND LADY BRIDGET PARSONS and Lady Clementine Waring and her daughter, ' 
‘ A being congratulated by some of her special friends on her engage- 
Another snapshot at the New Coll. and Magdalen Grind, which wast {ia Captain George Campbell, which was officially announced 
was stun in) the worlds) worst weather) and mud) hock-deepe est morning. Lady Clementine, too, was answering questions 
Lord Rosse, who is still Hppats tie varity, seucceeced in 1918, about the twenty-seven men of the crew of the wrecked Italian 


Lady Diana Bridgeman is Lord and Lady Bradford’s eldest : : h fo faa aacdiebalt 
: is ’s si boat, Liberta, whom she took into her house for food and shelter 
daughter ; Lady Bridget Parsons is Lord Rosse’s sister ’ ’ cau 
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oth she and 
her daughter 
went on _after- 
wards, like a good 
many others, to 
Susan Duchess of 
Somerset’s house 


TATLER 


in Grosvenor 
Square, for the 
pre-wedding _ re- 


ception that Lady 
Muriel Paget gave 
for her elder girl, 
Sylvia, who -was 
married to Mr. 
Christopher Chan- 
cellor in the coun- 
try two days after. 
‘There were to be 
found more of the 
Corps _ Diploma- 
tique, including 
the German 
Ambassador and 
Frau Sthamer, the 
Jellicoes, and Lord 
and Lady Win- 
chester, and Lady 
Rodd, who is join- 
ing forces with 
Mrs. Mark Kerr 
to give a dance on 
the 17th of next 
month. The first 
of these small 
spring dances will 
be Lady Radnor’s, 
to-morrow night, 
for Lady Helen, the youngest of her 
five daughters. And she has also five 


sons! 
But it isn’t only for these dances that 
dates are being settled now. 
Already quite a number of the summer 
fixtures are arranged. The Caledonian 
Ball, always first in the field, is to be 
on June 7 at the Cecil as usual, but even 
that long notice hasn’t prevented Lady 
Doverdale, also anxious to book up nice 
and early, from choosing the same date 
for the dance she is giving for her only 
girl, Miss Aline Partington. And the 
‘Covent Garden Opera season at Covent 
Garden, which I am told is going to 
be the best we have had for years, is 
definitely fixed to begin on May 10, and 
go on every night, except Saturdays, 
for eight weeks until July 2. Bruno 
Walter is going to conduct again, and 
though it is early days to begin to talk of 
the artistes due to appear, we can at any 
rate content ourselves with Chaliapine 
and Madame Jeritza in the meantime. 
The King and Queen have: taken the 
Royal box, and Lord Ilchester and some 
of his friends are subscribing together 
for the Omnibus box. I wonder more 
people don’t do that. Subscribe together, 
I mean. They could have a couple of 
boxes knocked into one, so that there 
would be plenty of room for everyone, 
even on the most special nights, like the 


* * * 


is believed, only one figure. 


“ DOUG,’ NURMI, AND MARY PICKFORD 


The picture of the finish of this race, which started somewhere in California, contained, it 
Nurmi is the world-famous runner, the phantom Finn, and 


even Douglas Fairbanks has no chance with him! 


E, O. Hoppe 
MRS. A. S. M. HUTCHINSON 


Whose wedding to the famous novelist took place 
on Thursday last, February 18, was formerly Miss 
Una Rosamund Bristow-Capper. Mr. Hutchin- 
son’s most successful play so far has been “ If 

Winter Comes,” founded on his famous novel 
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LETTERS EVELYN—continued. 


Melba Farewell, 
for instance. She, 


by the way, is 
another of the 
box-holders. 

* * 


“The rest of the 

week’s excite- 
ments—and there 
were quite a num- 
ber rushed in in 
those two days 
before Lent—in- 
cluded the Stage 
Guild Ball, which 
was really an 
enormous success, 
and went with a 
swing right from 
the beginning, and 
Lord and Lady 
Londonderry’s 
cabaret party. 
The chief topics 
of talk, of course, 
were the Lenglen— 
Wills match, of 
which we had 
been getting 
heartily sick, and 
the little  tragi- 
comedy played by 
the New York im- 
migration authori- 
ties! An excite- 
ment of another 
kind was provided 
by Hamilton Frances Petersen, whose 
play, The Dividing Line, drew a huge 
audience down to the Chelsea Palace 
on Thursday afternoon. I must confess 
that I came away wondering if we were 
not all lunatics. It was a wonderful 
piece of acting, though, by Nancy Price. 

% * * 


A nother wedding that happened just 

as I am closing this was that of 
Sir Richard and Lady Muriel Paget’s 
daughter, Sylvia, to Mr. Christopher 
Chancellor, the son of Sir John and 
Lady Chancellor. Sir John is the Go- 
vernor of Southern Rhodesia, and the 
wedding was in the pretty little church 
at East Cranmore, near Cranmore Hall, 
Sir Richard Paget’s Somersetshire seat. 
There were host of relations and other 
guests at the reception afterwards, 
amongst them Lord and Lady Glen- 
conner, Edith Countess of Wiunchilsea, 
Mrs. Pitman, Mrs. Coates, Mrs. Peters, 
Mrs. A. E. Balfour, Lady Gladys Wil- 
liams, Colonel and’ Mrs. Clifton, Mrs. 
Hext, Mrs. Hoskyns, Mrs. Hornby, Mr. 
Cecil Chapman, Mrs. Armitage Robin- 


- son, Mr. and Mrs. Debenham, Miss 
Debenham, Lady Elizabeth Pelbam, 
and Colonel and Mrs. Spencer. The 


honeymoon is being spent in Majorca, 
which, like all the rest of the Medi- 
terranean, in the early spring ought 
to be delightful. All my love to you, 
dearest.—Yours ever, EVELYN. 


TRY 


It will only cost you 715s. 


It’s worth it. 
this amount, and he will send you the first copy at once. 


66 EVE ” 


FOR THREE MONTHS 


Write to the publisher of ‘‘EVE,’’ 6, Great New Street, E.C.4, enclosing a cheque for 


Longer periods pro rata. 


Fashions, fiction, sport, society, books, homes, 


gardens, children, golf, dogs, pictures, and personalitics 
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FROM HERE AND THERE. 


Bassanv Bassano 


THE CHANCELLOR—PAGET WEDDING A FAMILY GROUP AT THE WEDDING 


Two groups taken at Cranmore Hall after the wedding of Mr. Christopher John Chancellor, the elder son of H.E. Sir John Chancellor, 

Governor of Southern Rhodesia, and Lady Chancellor, to Miss Sylvia Mary Paget, the daughter of Sir Richard and Lady Muriel Paget 

of Cranmore Hall, Shepton Mallet, Somerset, and which took place at St. James’ Church, East Cranmore, on the 18th. Sir Richard 

Paget, Bart., is the well-known scientist and inventor, and married a daughter of the late Earl of Winchilsea. The bridesmaids were: 

Miss Angela Paget (sister of bride), Miss Rosemary Chancellor (sister of groom), and Miss Sheila Clifton (first cousin of bride). The 

best man was Mr. Piers Debenham. In the right-hand group are Sir Richard and Lady Muriel Paget and their little son, John, 
Lady Glenconner, and Edith, Countess of Winchilsea and Nottingham; ~ 


Lafayette, Glasgow Lafayette, Glasgow 
AT THE ST. ANDREW BOAT CLUB BALL, EDINBURGH 
LADY EDWARD HAY’S PARTY MRS. MONCRIEFF-LUNN’S PARTY 


Which includes: Lord Edward Hay as a Huguenot, Miss Moncrieff-Lunn, Miss Murray Baillie of Cally, Miss Annette Usher, 
Lady Edward Hay as a Charles II. lady, Miss Marjori- Miss L. Forbes of Callender, Mr. W. Forbes of Callender, Mr. Neil Usher, 


banks as a Turkish slave, Miss Spier as a Venetian Mr. Francis Readman, Mr. Ean Baillie, Mr. Johnston Stewart of Glasserton, 
lady, Mr, J. Menzies as a Victorian gentleman, Mr. Mr. Forster, the Hon. David Balfour, Mr. Rutherford as M.F.H., Linlithgow 
Henry Dundas as a pirate Hounds, hunt dress, 1800, he also being the present master 
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From Leicestershire 
; ‘The Quorn led off on Tuesday with probably the best hunt of 
the season, from Wynstay Wood to Nether Broughton— 
best pace. This was only seen throughout by one person, and 
that a woman. You're only allowed one guess as to who it was, 
and there is no prize. Two would have seen it, but one was 
changing saddles. She won’t even dismount to change horses 
in future. One gentleman, I am informed, “ out jomped ” every- 
one for a quarter of a mile till he bust a treadle. Our deepest 
sympathy with “ Brose” on the loss of his good grey. The post- 
mortem revealed that it died of a broken heart from insufficient 
larking. 

On Thursday the dread news went round that foot-and- 
mouth had been started again, this time by pigs. Why isn’t 
there a steep place for them all to run down into the sea? 

Friday night the gloom was well dispelled at the Higson‘s 
party at Burton, where it is estimated that upwards of a quarter 
of a mile of sausages were absorbed. Fancy Mumm, ’ninety- 
eight, at a party!!! No wonder it went five-furlong pace all 
through. 

A good evening on Saturday with the Belvoir and the 
Cottesmore, the latter also having a first-class hound hunt in 
the morning, and killing their 
fox. In the evening hunt 
Hugo was Absalomed rather 
hastily, and the Admiral got 
a fall and a kick on the 
head. What frantic efforts 
his son made to catch his 
horse, which saw most of the 
fun for two miles. Michael 
has always been quick at the 
gate, but on a confirmed 
kicker he is unbeatable. 

It must be annoying to 
have a laundry that shrinks 
one’s veils like that. Why 
not a yashmak, and have it 
dry cleaned ? 

We are glad to welcome 
“ Lexie” back from Cairo. 


From the Belvoir 


he shadow of foot-and- 
mouth is again over 
the country. True, we have 
only suffered very slightly in 
losing a portion of our Tues- 
day country, but the Quorn 
have had to cancel all meets. 
On Tuesday we found plenty 
of foxes round Easton and 
Stoke, but scent was never 
good, and nothing much was 
done. Wednesday saw a big crowd at Holwell, and a very busy 
day. Hounds were running most of the day, and brought off 
two sharp burst besides killing a fox in the open. The first 
was from Old Hills to Holwell Mouth, and the evening one was 
from Burbidges to Freeby. 

There was quite good sport on Friday from Rippingale. 
Hounds killed their first fox from Dunsby Wood after a good 
forty minutes, and later ran nicely from Aslackby to Rippingale. 

Our Saturday luck held once again, and we had an excellent 
day from the meet at Woolsthorpe. Just a pleasant-sized field. 
If some of the field hadn’t been faster than the first fox we might 
have had a better hunt, as he was headed back into covert, and 
instead of riding across the vale we had a scramble through the 
Belvoir Woods back to Muston Gorse, where the fox had been 
found. Hounds slipped away from the field at Muston Gorse 
the second time, and ran fast to Shipman’s, but were beaten 
just beyond it. An Allington fox was unenterprising and was 
lost near Sedgebrook. The best hunt was from Normanton 
Thorns. A fox went away the moment hounds entered the 
covert. He chose the best line available, and the pack fairly 
raced to Bottesford over a very stiffly-fenced line. The big 
dyke caused much grief, and several riders temporarily parted 
company with their mounts. Hounds covered the distance in 
fourteen minutes to the outskirts of Bottesford town; here they 


WITH THE HAMPSHIRE HOUNDS 


On the day they met at Will Hall. 
G. D. Jeffreys and his wife, Lady Cantelupe. General Jeffreys’ seat 
is in Hampshire 
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swung left and ran parallel to the railway by Sedgebrook, past 
the Debdales, to Allington New Plantation. They went away 
from here as hard as ever, and kept it up, until near Foston, 
where some heavy plough reduced the pace, and let the fox gain 
on the pack. It was slow hunting back to Allington, where they 
were run out of scent. The first thirty minutes was as good as 
one could wish for. The master is still laid up with rider’s 
strain. Everyone wishes him a speedy recovery. 


From the Fernie 


A flooded country met the eye on Monday morning (Feb- 

ruary 8) as one rode to the meet at Laughton Village. It 
was a foregone conclusion the land would ride deep, so fortunately 
hunting was confined to the high ground, and consequently 
horses and riders were spared the ordeal of aquatics. Lord 
Stalbridge took hounds to Gumley, where they soon drove out a 
fox. Ringing out to Laughton and back, he beat the pack in 
covert. The next fox from a leash found in the Laughton Hills 
gave a topping hunt by way of Mowsley to Smeeton Gorse, then 
turned for Foxton, and was finally rolled over in Bunker’s Hill 
Covert on the Laughton slopes. Steaming horses and florid 
faces gave evidence of the 
pace and heavy-going on 
the water-logged land. A 
dart from Mowsley Covert 
to Bosworth finished in the 
hills; and a John Ball fox 
late in the day disappointed 
a shivering field, who waited 
in vain for a final run. 

Wednesday in the Wood- 
lands from Stockerston, 
Slow hunting, but a pleasure 
to be out. 

Alas! our meet at Tur 
Langton on the Thursday 
was doomed through an out- 
break of f.-and-m. in the 
close vicinity. Will it ever 
become extinct? Consola- 
tion by a day with the Thorpe 
Satchville Beagles was well 
rewarded. These little 
beauties, hunted by the 
evergreen ‘Otho,’ still go- 
ing strong, ran with fine cry 
over the Hoby Vale, and 
killed their hare handsomely 
after sixty-five minutes on 
heavy land. Major E. Paget, 
the joint master of the Quorn, 
was amongst the runners, and 
appreciated the rival sport 
on foot. At the moment 
Leicestershire is at a standstill, awaiting the verdict of the 
Ministry of Agriculture. 


Nearest the camera are General 


From Warwickshire ; 

he good fox in Wellesbourne Wood last Monday had an easy 

escape from pursuit, for an over-eager field ‘so interfered 

with hounds that once outside the covert they could never get 

on terms again. They ran quite sharply and well from Loxley 

Bushes, a big semicircle to Alveston Pastures, where they lost. 

Take it all round it was an indifferent day, though foxes were 
there in abundance, 

Too long a time was spent in Whichford Wood on Tuesday 
to please the riding division, but an afternoon hunt from Weston 
Heath to Todenham was none too bad, albeit no one required a 
Tetrarch to see the way hounds went. 

All the world and his wife turned up at Shuckburgh on 
Thursday; horses sent on over night, and Weedon much in 
evidence. It was a wonderful day; hounds found immediately 
on Shuckburgh Hill (this was no good to the late-comers, about 
forty of ’em). When we say the line of this hunt was almost to 
Ladbroke, past Welsh Road Gorse, and on to Boddington Hill, 
there is no need of further description, for has not this exquisite 
vale been constantly immortalised by all our best-known sporting 
artists? Grief was plentiful, the huntsman’s horse badly, staked, 

~. (Continued on pb. xv) 
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THE CAPE TO CAIRO WELCOME DINNER. 


IN HONOUR OF A GREAT ACHIEVEMENT—BY FRED MAY 


The dinner in honour of Major and Mrs. C. Court-Treatt and the other members of the Cape to Cairo Motor Expedition was held 
at the R.A.C., and rarely has any occasion been worthier, for to have done that which Major Court-Treatt and his companions did 
is to have accomplished a very great feat indeed. The Court-Treatt Cape to Cairo Motor Expedition left England in August, 1924, 
to attempt the journey from Cape Town to Cairo by motor-car. The cars used were two Crossleys. After sixteen months of extra- 
ordinary difficulties and dangers, Cairo was reached on January 24, 1926. This is the first occasion on which the whole length of 
Africa has been covered by motor-car, and approximately 13,000 miles were traversed. At times the rate of progress was only 
a mile a day, so difficult was the going. The Hon. Sir Arthur Stanley was chairman of the dinner, and proposed the toast of the 
evening in a most felicitous and interesting speech. It was a proud night also for Sir Kenneth Crossley, who is chairman of 
Crossley Motors, Ltd. 
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M ANY books have I enjoyed reading lately, but none 
perfectly delightful volume! Of course, one is proud, 


W341 
VV 1A 
more than A. E. Richardson and H. D. Eberlein’s 
being an Englishman, of what are known as the Stately Old 


A Book of Old Inns. 
“The English Inn Past and Present ” (Batsford). A 
Homes of England. But one is proud of them in the same way 


that one is proud of all the priceless literary treasures which are 
hoarded within the British Museum—treasures which can only 
For 


be examined after long reverence and many applications. 
the majority of the stately homes of England are 
inaccessible to most of us, and by far the greater 
number of them are so hidden behind trees in the 
middle of a vast estate that you can’t even see 
the tops of their chimneys from the road! Even 
those which one afternoon per week may be in- 
spected are generally, in a metaphorical sense, free 
to the public on a Thursday, when you are in the 
neighbourhood only on a Wednesday, or peradven- 
ture, a Friday! Then if with luck you do happen 
to strike the day when certain rooms may be looked 
at, I find little or no thrill in wandering through 
them, one of a small herd, headed by a bored 
butler, who in a weary tone of voice recites their 
ancient history—yet cares not either way! No, 
give me an oldinn. And some of the old inns are 
quite as lovely and quite as interesting as some of 
the old mansions. Besides, in an inn—for the 
short time that one stays there, it is yours to 
wander about in it where you will, ask 
as many questions as you desire, and 
achieve that mental repose which be- 
longs to the state of being a paying 
guest who happily hasn’t got to bother 
making himself socially pleasant to a 
hostess who has “seen better days,” 
and to other guests who have known 
better cooking; both being equally 
communicative. Is there any visit 
more delightful than a visit to a com- 
fortable old inn? A table to yourself 
in the dining-room, and all the public 
rooms free for you to dream in and 
imagine—without the necessity to talk, 
nor to strive to keep up to the level of 
your best behaviour! Well, in this 
delightful book there is an account of 
all the more famous ancient inns of 
England, with their history, a descrip- 
tion of their old-world beauty; each 
one illustrated by a most admirable 
photograph or series of photographs. 
And, oh, the loveliness of some of 
these old places! Quite apart from 
the world known, such as the Angel at 
Grantham, the George at Glastonbury, 
the Lygon Arms at Broadway in 
Worcestershire, and the Mermaid at 
Rye, there are scores which are as’ old 
and many equally as beautiful. The 
George at Stamford, for example, and 
the Bell at Barnby Moor, the Feathers a 
at Ludlow, the White Hart at Scole in 
Norfolk. And then, add to these the 
charm and quaintness of the Jolly Sailor 
at Looe in Cornwall, the King’s Head 
at Aylesbury, the Barley Mow at Clifton 
Hampden in Oxfordshire, the Star at 
Alfriston in Sussex, and the White Horse at Newark-on-Trent. 
More beside. Some which you know and love and which are 
not included in this otherwise fairly comprehensive book. Such 
as the old hotel at Godstone, the Red Lion at Lyme Regis, and 
that beautiful old inn in Canterbury. But then, if all the old 
inns of England were to be included in one volume, what a 
mighty tome of a book it would have to be! For that is the 
great charm of England. Everywhere you go you come across, 
sooner or later, an old-world hostelry which nestles like a lovely 
jewel, sometimes in the most unexpected places. So that, if one 
has a mind to do so, one may on a tour pass every night in the 


Silent F rie 


SIR HARRY LAUDER 


Whose return to London is one of the most 
welcome events of the moment. 
three-weeks’ exclusive engagement 
Victoria Palace on the 27th, and throughout his 
season he has had a most tumultuous reception. 
He has sung us all the old songs which have 
made song history, and many a new one 
equally good 
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By 
Richard Hing. 
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sixteenth to early nineteenth century. They may transport 
some lovely old house across the Atlantic to America, and 
though the fact infuriates us, convincing us yet again that 
examples of antiquity belong not ‘only to the individuals who 
happen to possess them but to the nation at large also, so that 
his possession should only be considered as a temporary “ trust,” 
it does not infuriate us half so much as the vandal who lays 
his horrid hands on the old inns of England. For the inns 
belong to ws. To sojourn in them makes them temporarily 
ours, giving us the freedom of their old-world beauty, the right 
to live in them and to love them for 
just so long as we can afford to do so, 
And thus, should this most delightful 
book fall into the hands of such a 
vandal, I hope it will make him pause, 
proving to him how many people there 
are in this world who look upon the old 
/7 ions of England rather as something 
which belongs to them as Englishmen, 
and that to destroy their old-world 
atmosphere will be to hit his own 
pocket—in the vandal more vulnerable 
than his heart. 


* * * 


Old Days and Old Ways. 


ty [s it not strange,” write the authors, 

“that the inn has passed through 
many vicissitudes and yet survives? 
It is no longer a semi-official building, 
but a place of entertainment. No other 
country can boast such diversity of 
building or such variety of craftsman- 
ship—in short, such venerable indexes 
to social life—as the inns of England. 
Each inn epitomises history.” And so 
there is' just the same kind of friendly 
atmosphere about an old inn as there 
is about an old church. Rather as if 
the spirit of the dead-and-gone genera- 
tions which used to frequent them still 
haunted the place. But the charm of 
the old inns of England is that no 
man can know every one; no book can 
possibly include all that are antique and 
charming, and full of interest. Every- 
where you go by road, especially along 
the by-lanes of the country, you sud- 
denly come across delightfully ancient 
inns—so far off the beaten track that 
they still retain the aspect and much 
of the atmosphere of a hundred years 
ago and more. And these discoveries 
are among the more thrilling memories 
of a wandering holiday. Remembering 
all these, however, the authors of this 
book have nevertheless collected to- 
gether, if not the cream of the whole 
subject, at least a good half of the 
richest part. Cleverly have they quoted 
from old books, old letters, old diaries, 
to conjure up for us the “old days,” 
when inns were as important as rail- 
way stations are to-day, and served 
much the same purpose. Unfortunately, 
with the arrival of railways, these old 
places of “call” fell into sad neglect. 
Some of them closed down and 
were turned into private houses, others were demolished. 
Happily, hundreds still survive, and those along the main 
roads are, in these days of motoring, reassuming to a great 
extent their old festive importance. So that, if you would 
like to make a tour of the lovely old inns of England, here is a 
book which you must certainly read before you set out. And 
having read it, there will still remain with you a volume the 
illustrations of which are alone more than worth the price. 
Illustrations from photographs, old prints, old pictures by 
Rowlandson, Hogarth, and others. A wonderful and beautiful 
collection, 
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By George Belcher. 
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the other day, Mrs. Binks 


I lent you an umbrella 


Charlady 


Maid 


’s bin so unsettled lately 


, 


I ain’t forgot it, but the weather 
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LHE LATLER 


WITH SILENT 


By the Same Authors. 
From the same publisher, I am at present gloating over 

another interesting and extremely beautiful volume com- 
piled by the same authors. ‘The Smaller English House of 
the Later Renaissance, 1660-1830,’ may not, perhaps, have 
such a general appeal as “ The English Inn’; but everyone 
interested in the evolution of domestic architecture, the 
influence certain men had in certain periods, and how this 
influence was either modified or elaborated by architects later 
on, will find it absorbing. This development is divided into four 
divisions, namely, Transitional (Carolean), Early (‘ Wren 
Period”? and Queen Anne), Middle (Palladian), and Late (Re- 
vived Classic). Fine examples of each style exist in many parts 
of England. And here once more the illustrations are truly 
beautiful. Of course, as I wrote above, private houses cannot 
have the same personal interest for us, unless we are artists or 
architects, or they belong to us, as old inns, simply because, as 
arule, we have to envy the owner his possession through an 
iron gate, or looking over a 
wall. But, even so, the thrill 
of looking at a beautiful thing 
still remains. And when one 
groans at the sight of the red 
brick atrocities which are 
springing up in all directions, 
how restful and how lovely it 
is to gaze on such old hcuses 
as Moggerhanger in Bedford- 
shire, the Vicarage, Chesham, in 
Buckinghamshire; the Manor 
House, Clifford Chambers, in 
Gloucestershire—and. oh, so 
many more.! In fact, almost 
everywhere in England, espe- 
cially if you wander off the 
beaten tracks, you will find 
these lovely old homesteads. 
And just as to understand 
something about ecclesiastical 
architecture can make every 
old church tell you much of 
its history as well as many 
chapters ot its long, long 
story, so an understanding of 
domestic architecture adds a 
thrill of romance to your 
wanderings to and fro. Apart 
from the beauty of the illus- 
trations this is precisely what 
the authors teach you. One 
of the most interesting 
chapters deals with materials 
and craftsmanship. One may 
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IF RIENDS—continued. 


mental, emotional, or merely art for art’s sake. Something 
which is, so to speak, a dramatisation of quite a simple thing, 
so that the simplicity is lost beneath a too-determined effort to 
show it off. Let us take the case of the country for an example, 
It has become quite a “ pose” among certain people. Oh, yes, 
they have a country cottage—a real country cottage, they will 
tell you. Everything most “cottage-y”! So cottage-y, in fact, 
that no real cottager would recognise it as being a “‘ cotiage.” 
Lots of bits of old brass and old Staffordshire cottages, and old 
oak, and whitewashed walls and rose-covered chintz, and pretty 
curtains from Liberty’s—oh, indeed, most cottage-y! Such a 
simple life the inhabitants lead too! The ladies in sun-bonnets 
of a charming blue or pink. The menin the clothes of a musical- 
comedy farmer. All too divine! And their talk is of sunsets and 
nightingales and daisies and buttercups, and new milk and cab- 
bage-roses. Briefly, too “‘arty”’ for words! And about as much 
like the real country, to say nothing of the real country cottage, 
as the vicarage garden is in any musical play. Well, I was 
rather reminded of this country 
“artyness ” while reading Mr. 
Marcus Woodward’s “ Country 
Contentments’”’ (Bles) and 
Caroline Marriage’s ‘‘ Country 
Homespun” (Arnold), though 
both reveal those aspects of 
country life which are of 
supreme interest for those who 
have “country cottages,” albeit 
they may live through the 
winter in Streatham, or Bal- 
ham, or Chelsea, or wherever 
they do happen to live. Just 
as no one ever seems to be 
able to write a book about 
London life without taking us 
to spend an evening on the 
Embankment, or to sleep in 
a doss-house, or to sample 
the wickedness of , Pennyfields, . 
so few writers of the country- 
side omit chapters on thes song 
of various birds, their habits, 
the curious animals which 
haunt the spinneys and hedge- 
rows—in fact all those things 
which spell the “ country” for 
the dwellers in suburbia. 
Making the-countryside a kind 
of “ pet,” which, like a lapdog, 
must have its “ickle blue 
ribbon” on for its mummie’s 
sake. It is all very charming 
in an “arty”? way, but it does 


only wish that what they write not reveal the “heart” of 
about the employment of country life as country bred- 
regional materials may be i and-born people know it. 
taken to heart by every Child (with hiccups, endeavouring to say grace): Thank Dod Nevertheless, although these 
builder. The book deals for—(hic)—beg pardon, Dod—my good tea. Amen two books do not go very far 


for the most part with the 

smaller houses, and avoids the big mansions. So that it is 
really of most value to the architect who wishes to design this 
type of small house. Some examples given are, in fact, mere 
cottages. But whatcottages! The old weather-boarded houses 
of Kent and Sussex; those exquisite old thatched cottages 
illustrated by examples from Somerset, Essex, and Bedfordshire. 
I would sooner live in the smallest of these than I would live in 
Buckingham Palace. And just as one of the most delightful 
chapters in their book of old inns deals with the history and 
legends of the old inn signs, so one of the more delightful in this 
second book deals with old iron gateways, balconies, and bow- 
windows. And not only the outside but also the inside decora- 
tions are discussed. So that, after reading this book, an old 
house or an old room will tell us something of its story. Indeed, 
no two books have given me greater pleasure to read than these 
compiled and written by Mr. Richardson and Mr. Eberlein. 
They remain beside ze two volumes which can never growstale. 


The Countryside for Urban Readers. 
et me coin a word which, for me, is new. It is the word 
“arty.” But how describe what it means? Well, it 
means, in my mind, a kind of straining after an effect, be it 
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into the deeper aspects of the 
life they seek to portray, they are both quite charming to read. 
Mr. Woodward discourses on birds and animal life for the 
most part, while at the same time he turns the changing 
seasons and aspects of nature into a series of pretty pictures. 
But it is all most readable if your country Jove be in tune with the 
author’s spirit when, in apostrophising country life, he sings :— 
Oh the sweet contentment 
The countryman doth find! 
Heigh trolollie lollie loe, 
Heigh trolollie lee. 
That quiet contemplation 
Possesseth all my mind; 
Then care away, 
And wend along with me. 


Well, I can see his readers putting on, metaphorically speaking, 
their new lilac prints and sun-bonnets to follow him gladly— 
“Heigh trolollie lollie loe.’ Miss Marriage, however, avoids 
those aspects of the country which are more obvious to the 
urban rustic. She concentrates on rural characters, and she 
treats them, not as country people regard each other, but as a 
town dweller might regard them, quaint and amusing human 
specimens, 
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“KID BOOTS” 
AND 


“MR. ABDULLA.” 


MR. LESLIE HENSON, MISS VERA LENNOX, AND MISS EDNA 


BELLONINI 


Nothing funnier than Mr. Leslie 
Henson’s caddie master in ‘‘ Kid 
Boots,” at the Winter Garden, 
has been seen in London for 
many a long day, and it is of 
no moment at all that all the 
other characters have to revolve 

round him, for he is a pillar 
“gp of merriment which props the 

whole thing up. Kid Boots is 
the caddie master’s name, and 
has nothing to do with anything 
anyone wears on his or her 
feet. Miss Edna Bellonini 
dances beautifully as the heroine, 
and Miss Vera Lennox and Mr. 
Claude Hulbert do ditto, with 
dots. ‘‘Mr. Abdulla,” at the 
Playhouse, is another good suc- 
cess. Mr. Daniell plays the 
Prince of Kara-Slavia, who goes 
about incognito as “Mr. Ab- 
dulla,’? and Miss Frances Doble, 
the lady of high degree who 
falls in love with him, and both 
score good successes. The 
Prince, in the course of his 
search for the atmosphere of 
London’s night life, happens into 
a ducal dinner party. He thinks 
that he is at a gambling hell, 
and, in his turn, is mistaken for 
a crook or a Bolshevik bomb- 
thrower. The situations and the 

acting are excellent 


MISS FRANCES: DOBLE AND MR. HENRY 
DANIELL IN “MR. ABDULLA,” THE NEW 
PIECE AT THE PLAYHOUSE 


MR. CLAUDE HULBERT AND MISS VERA 
LENNOX IN “KID BOOTS” 
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BRADFORD F.C. 


N the eyes of the Rugby public, Bradford is the premier 
Yorkshire club, though villages such as Hull, Leeds, and 
others may he inclined to question the fact. Certainly 
in the early days, before the split of 1895, Bradford had 

very serious rivals, but the advent of professional Rugby wrought 
a mighty change in Yorkshire Rugby, and indeed 
the amateur game was for some years in grave 
danger of perishing altogether. 


% * * 

By the favour of the gods, a stalwart Durham 
and Rugby forward, R. F. Oakes, came to 

live in Yorkshire in the early days of the present 
century, and with characteristic energy set about 
reviving the dying embers of Yorkshire Rugby. 
None but those whose memories go back to the 
early ’nineties can fully realize all that Bob Oakes 
has done for the game in the county. In twenty 
years or so, despite the interruption caused by the 
war, he has brought Yorkshire once more to the 
top of the tree, and has helped clubs to spring up 
all over the county, not only in towns which once 
had prosperous Rugby organisations, but also in 
places where Rugby has hitherto been unknown. 
Yorkshire owes Bob Oakes a debt it can never 


repay. . 


* ade 
nd with all his enthusiasm, Oakes is an advocate 
of scrupulously clean Rugby. The silly 
people who, ostrich-like, affect to believe that there is nothing 
wrong in Rugby anywhere, find in him a living contradiction to 
their futile argument that in the old days Rugby was rougher 
than it is to-day. Rough play is not the question, it is foul play 
and filthy tricks against which the modern crusade is directed. 
Oakes, himself a forward of the genuine and vigorous type, 
knows well enough that foul play does go on, but he is deter- 
mined that it shall not exist in Yorkshire, and any offender 
against the canons of sportsmanship would get very short 
shrift. He is the hon secretary of the Yorkshire Union, and as 
such is pre-eminently the right man in the right place. 
* * % 
he Bradford Club claims to have been formed in 1868, and 
was an offshoot of the Bradford Cricket Club, which dates 
back to 1836, It played its early games in Horton Road, but 
about 1875 migrated to Park Avenue, where it remained for 
many years. Since the war it has acquired a new ground at 
Lidget Green, thanks largely to the energy of Laurie Hickson, 
Rawson, and Herbert Robertshaw, and George Myers, father of 
the famous England player, all’of whom. have passed away 
during the last few years, to the deep regret of innumerable 
friends, 
* * * 
t was at Park Avenue that the Bradford Club reached the 
zenith of its success. In the 
early ’eighties it was perhaps 
the strongest club in England. 
The great names of the period 
were Fred Bonsor, a wonderful 
half-back; E. Wilkinson, a bril- 
liant forward; Rawson Robert- 
shaw, one of the pioneers of 
centre three - quarter play; his 
brother Herbert, a very fine 
forward; and Laurie | Hickson, 
a genuine forward whose Inter- 
national honours came later. 
Another immortal of those early 
days was J. J. Hawcridge, a very 
fast and sinuous runner, known 
to all and sundry in those days as 
the Artful Dodger. 
* ak bd 
Afw years later there flourished 
J. T. Toothill, a typical 
Yorkshire forward who played 
a dozen times for England; J. 


land ; 
Richards, a fast and _ clever 


Mickey Reynolds, 


E. MYERS 
(Bradford and England) 


A FAMOUS RICHMOND TRIO 
R. H. O’Brien, captain of Richmond and St. Bees, Cumber- 


Richmond 
F. W. R. Douglas, vice-captain of Richmond (Cheltenham) 
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forward; and two very useful halves, A. Briggs and C. Emmett, 
who both played for England, as did H. Duckett, another hard- 
working half-back. These and others maintained for Bradford 
the high position earned by the giants of the previous decade, 
and when the Northern Union came into existence, England 
felt for many years the loss of the stalwart forward 
and the clever outsides of the Bradford Club. 
* * * 

Since the war, the outstanding Bradford player 

has been E. Myers, one of those footballers 
born who can play almost anywhere, and who 
has rendered splendid service to England both in 
the centre and at stand-off half. A magnificent 
all-round athlete, he has played eighteen times for 
his country, a Yorkshire record, and is still doing 
much useful work for Bradford and for Yorkshire. 
When he left Dollar Academy in 1913 he joined 
the Headingley Club—the Bradford revival had 
not taken place—and in his first year got into the 
Yorkshire team, played in two English trials, and 
was reserve centre and stand-off half in all English 
matches that season. Like all Rugby men, he was 
in khaki at the outbreak of the war, and went to 
France in 1915. He was wounded three times 
and gained the M.C., and when peace came he 
was at once made captain of the resuscitated 
Bradford Club. 

* * 

Nowadays Bradford is well on the way to equalling the 

records of former days. Its colours of red, amber, and 
black are as familiar as they are popular, and the oftener they 
are seen in the South the better for the game. F. W. Roberts, 
an old Haileybury boy, is a very useful centre, and he has had 
worthy colleagues in C. H. Holliday, F. Hickson, and J. M. B. 
Moeller. At half, Haigh-Lumley is a player of‘ some promise, 
and there are some excellent forward’ in Monk, an old 
Etonian, Burke, and Wrighton. The club turns out half-a-dozen 
teams every Saturday, and the barometer is at “ set-fair.” 


* 


* * * 


ngland had to bow the knee to Ireland in a match some of 

us regarded as the stiffest fence England would have to 
encounter in her struggle for the championship. But she was 
only beaten after a gallant fight, and there is no disgrace in being 
defeated by so strong a side as Ireland has at her command this 
season. There was intense enthusiasm at the close, and well 
there might be, for the spectators had witnessed a historic game, 
and the home side had deservedly won. Ireland’s victory was 
very popular everywhere, and she is heartily to be congratulated 
on her achievement. No one grudges her the success, and 
everybody, Scots excepted, now hope that she may win the 
championship outright for the first time this century. 

elder we * 
(qeoree Stephenson, brother of 

Harry, the Royal Navy and 
Ireland wing three-quarter, was 
once more the hero of the day, 
and it was his wonderful kicking 
that actually won the match. He 
is still quite young, but this was 
his twenty-fourth appearance for 
Ireland, so if he escapes accident 
he may easily eclipse all records 
for caps. 

* * * 
Net Saturday, February 27, 

France and England try 
conclusions for the sixteenth 
time. France has yet to register 
a victory, though four years ago 
she made a draw of it at Twicken- 
ham, and carried off the honours 
of the day. This season France 
has already lost to Scotland and 
Ireland, and will no doubt strain 
every nerve towin. ‘“‘ LINE-OUT.” 


and England; and 
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LADY DOROTHEA ASHLEY-COOPER 


The second of the Earl and Countess of Shaftesbury’s three 
daughters, who was one of last season’s débutantes. There are 
two. sons, the heir being Lord Ashley, who left’ Sandhurst ‘not 
so very long ago. The younger son was born in 1915. Lord 
Shaftesbury used to be in the 10th Hussars, and afterwards 
commanded the North Irish Horse. Lady Shaftesbury was 
Lady Sibell Grosvenor, and is a daughter of the late Lord 
Grosvenor and a sister of” the ‘Duke of Westminster 


Photographs by Hay Wrightson, New Bond Street, W. 
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Abbe, Paris 


MADAME MARTHE REGNIER 


The most famous comedy actress on the French contemporary stage, 
as she appears in Jacques Deval’s new play, “‘Dans Sa Candeur 


Naive,” at the Caumartin. 


AOW .. .. Waow .. . (this represents a 
yawn, Trés Cher!) so sleepy as I am!! Went to 
the Bal des Petits Lits Blancs last night, and, 


oh Heavens, the crush. It took me hours to get 
through the crowd to my box (it certainly was my fault for 
arriving late!), and once there, I had to stay put, as it were, at 
least till the crowd thinned—and it was as difficult to thin that 
crowd as it is to do the same to an obese matron of fifty with 
a passion for caramels and petits fours ! 


* %* * 


Byery year this affair becomes more and more of a function 
to which Simply-Everybody-Must-Go . and unless 
they curtail the number of tickets or put the price up even 
higher than it is, the organisers will have to let the people start 
dancing on the steps of the Opera House (what a chance for 
Mistinguette and the Dolly Sisters to meet on neutral ground 
Seine I mean pavement!) and out on the Place de l’Opéra 
itself. As it was they were dancing in the lobbies and cloak- 
rooms, and I am perfectly certain that quite lots of people 
never got near the foyer or had a glimpse of the pont d’argent 
at all) When the various artistes who had given their services 
began to appear on the silver bridge that spans the stage on this 
occasion, there was a rush from everywhere, and one really felt 
rather anxious as one stared down at the struggling, heaving 
mass of people from above. Ah, well, it’s all in the sacred cause 
of charity, and certainly no other event raises such a sum as 
this does. 
% * * 
began. my evening by going to the Théatre de Paris to see 
Yvonne de Bray and Harry Bour in the late Henri Bataille’s 
dramatic comedy, L’Animateur. Not exactly a cheerful way 
of preparing fora dance . . . but then I always did believe 
that ‘contrasts are the salt of life.” At all events, the acting is 
quite magnificent . . and, of course, Bataille is always 
Bataille, even when his theme is a somewhat dry one! 


* * x 


alking—or, rather, writing—of dancing reminds me to tell 
you of some young friends of mine who have just left the 


corps de ballet of the Grand Opera and are setting up for their 


little selves. They are making a speciality of all the latest 
steps and stunts that folks who have been away from Paris a 


It is hailed as the big hit of the season 
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Im 


Priscilla 


Paris. 


few months, or even only weeks, will be glad to pick up 
quickly so that they can enjoy their favourite thé or diner 
dansant witbout feeling too much like a provincial cousin 
from the back o’ beyond. They are M. and Mlle. Debry, 
a brother and sister, and they live with their mother. The 
permanent address is 25, Avenue de Wagram (’phone: 
Wagram, 13-60), and they also have classes on Tuesdays, 
Thursdays, and Sundays at 36, rue de Bruxelles, from 
five to seven. Don’t forget this, Trés Cher; some dancing 
classes and instructors are not all that they appear to be 
on the face of it . . . andasafe address to which one 
can send one’s kiddies (can’t start ’em too early, you know) 
is rather vallyble. 
* * 
I had a perfectly lovely evening this week when I went to 
hear Mlle. Eve Curie at the Salle des Agriculteurs. 
What an excellent acoustic in that little hall, by the way. 
Not so little either, but all too little when it came to hold- 
ing Mlle. Curie’s admirers. I’m not usually attracted by 
pianoforte recitals, but I had been told I really would have 
a treat this time, 
and I am truly 
grateful to my 
informant, for 
I certainly did. 
Eve Curie is, as 
everyone knows, 
the younger 
daughter of 
Madame Curie, the 
great scientist. She 
is a slim young 
creature, with her 
mother’s beautiful 
intense eyes; she 
has dark, sleek 
(Eton cropped) hair 
and a very charm- 
ing personality that 
one began to feel as 
soon as she came 
on to the platform 
with a youthful, 
somewhat boyish, 
stride. She first 
gave us an impec- 
cable performance 
of Beethoven’s 
“Trente-deux 
Variations en Ut 
MING Uns emcees uh eas 
which, I am sorry 
to say, bores me to 
sobs, but I am 
grateful for it, 
however, as it gave 
me time to stare 
and discover all 
that I have just 
said above. 


hen, Belovedest, 
she played 

two enchanting 
things of Granados 


MISS HELLA KUTTY 
’ 


. ‘“Plaintes?? The continental star who is called the 
and the “Danse Binnie Hale of Berlin, and is appearing 
7 nals Oho bat in the German version of ‘‘No No 

SPaBnOe ou Nanette,’ at the Metropole Theatre, 
she has enormous ferlin, The musical comedy in_ its 


distinction, this 
little lady. 
(Cont. on pb. xx) 


German form is, they say, as. big a 
success as it is in English 
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MLLE. SPINELLY AND MISS ELIZABETH 
HINES 


Mr. C. B. Cochran’s new revue, which is said to be as full of 
music as his present one at the London Pavilion is full of 
dancing, and will also be full of stars of magnitude. Spinelly is 
the idol of France, and Miss Elizabeth Hines is hailed as one 
of America’s very best, and has carried all before her so far. 
The revue, the book of which is by Mr. Ronald Jeans, will be 
produced in Manchester on March 17, and then come to the 
London Pavilion to take the place of “Still Dancing,” which 
was the second edition of ‘‘ On With the Dance.” Mr. Cochran’s 

come-back” is a most remarkable achievement, for his genius 
and energy seem to be redoubled. Spinelly has never appeared 
in England before, and her début is eagerly looked forward to 


Photographs by Abbe, Paris 
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N THE SHIRES. 


Poole, Waterford 


LADY CHESTERFIELD AND MR. A QUORN GROUP—MRS. PEACOCK, MISS JOAN RATCLIFFE, MAJOR 
MARSHALL FIELD PEACOCK, MR, W. E. PAGET, M.F.H., MISS PAGET, AND MRS. PAGET 


Bale 


MR. WING AND LADY MAINWARING WITH THE LADY BRECKNOCK AND THE DUKE OF 
FERNIE YORK (COTTESMORE) 


“In the Shires” is, in a way, a bad heading 
for this page of snapshots, and “In the Blues” 
would be far more appropriate, for foot-and- 
mouth is again rampant, and most packs are 
properly hooked up! Of those in these groups, 
Major Peacock, who is with the Quorn joint 
M.F.H.-and his-charming wife and daughter, 
is one of the best hunter judges in the three 
kingdoms. Mrs. A.-E.- Burnaby was a- Miss 
Marshall Field, and is a daughter of the late 
Mr. Henry Field. Lady Chesterfield is Lord 
Nunburnholme’s aunt. Lady Mainwaring is 
Sir Harry Mainwaring’s wife, and Lady 
Blanche Douglas, who usually goes with the 
Beaufort, is the Duke of Beaufort’s sister, and 
married Captain Scott Douglas, late 15th 
Hussars, in 1924 


Poole, Waterford 
CAPTAIN G. F. V.. DOUGLAS, LADY WODEHOUSE, 
AND LADY BLANCHE DOUGLAS WITH THE QUORN 
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MISS MARGARET BANNERMAN 


Who made such a palpable hit in “ Our Betters,”’ and has lately appeared 
with great success in Mr. Knoblock’s play, ‘‘ Lullaby,’ has now gone 
on a short tour with the latter play to Golders Green, Edinburgh, 
Glasgow, Newcastle, and Liverpool, and returns to the Globe Theatre 
at Easter in a new play, the name of which has not yet been announced. 
In sending a London success on tour, even before it has worn out its 
welcome in the capital, Mr. Anthony Prinsep is following in the footsteps 
of Sir Herbert Tree and Sir George Alexander, who, after a London 
season, invariably did a short provincial tour with the production in 
its entirety 


Photographs by Hal Linden, Wigmore Street, W. 
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THE FATLER 


Passing 
Shows 


2a 


At the Queen’s. 


OW curious it is (is » 
that, granted =~ 
the piece be 


a comedy or 
farce, human agony and ) 
human affliction make y 
us laugh and laugh all 
over again! Are these 
things funny in them- 
selves? We don’t--find 
them the least bit 
amusing when 
they happen to us 
in real life. Then 
why should we 
euffaw loud and 
long when- 
ever we sit _ 
and watch NCRMAN 
them on the 
stage—al- 
ways provid- Zz 
ing that we (Co a 
are not ex- % 
pected to 
take them _ seriously ? 
How sure a Jaugh it is— 
the situation is a musical 
comedy, for example, 
when the comic “ gent ”’ 
is threatened by a fate which plans that he be eaten 
alive by crocodiles. If the author but add to croco- 
diles red-hot pokers and slow poison, why then we 
split our sides with merriment! Really and truly, if 
the plots of farces were written out in a serious way, 
there would be no tragedy in any way comparable. 
Whereas very often, if tragedies were described in 
the same manner, we should often think the story 
quite funny. Thus the plot of Mr. Victor Mapes’s 
farce, The Hottentot, is really and truly three acts 
of terrible mental agony endured by the hero. The 
more he agonises, the more we laugh. There is 
nothing intrinsically funny in a man having been, 
some time previously, the victim of such a terrible 
accident while horse-riding that for ever afterwards 
his nerves are shattered to such an extent that the 


mere mention of a 
ETS 


Theatre. 


gee-gee gives him 
goose- flesh and 
turns his blood 
stone cold. And 
yet we laugh! We 
laugh still more 
when fate arranges 
that this poor man 
shall ride a particu- 
larly fierce specimen 
of a horse in a 
steeplechase which 
may possibly win 
him the girl-of-his- 
heart or, which 
seems far more pro- 
bable, a free pass 
into Heaven. As 
he stands 
petrified by 
the thought, 
while his 
mental agony 
is punctuated by the 
most terrific explo- 
sions (they are 
widening the water- 


As Swift, a humble serving man, or waiter. 
as a good comedy actor, like good wine, need no bush 


As Peggy Fairfax and Sam Harrington in that amusing farce at the Queen’s 

Mr..Overman has that priceless gift of making everyone laugh with 

him and at him at one and the same moment, and as the steeplechase jockey, 
malgré soi, he is extremely funny indeed 


NCRMAN 


MR. HUGH E. WRIGHT 
Mr. Hugh Wright’s gifts 
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soTIhe Hottentot,”’ 


MISS JANE WELSH AND MR. LYNNE OVERMAN 
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at the 
Queen’s Theatre. 


Rox >> JUMP by dynamite), 


we find it all so irre- 
sistibly amusing that 
most of us clap as 
well as laugh. Yet, 
if such an_ incident 
had been done in the 
Greek manner, we 
should have been 
considered Philistines 
merely to raise one 
little fleeting smile. 
So that it can’t be 
the circumstance 
which makes for 
tragedy, but the 
way it is interpreted! 
A man falling off a 
ladder and _ injuring 
his back is tragedy; 
but should he do so 
by slipping up on a 
banana-skin, we can’t 
even begin to sym- 
pathise until we have 
had our laugh out. 
Isn’t it strange? As 
for the poor broken- 
hearted middle-aged 
lady whose husband 
will always chase 
“bits of fluff’? when- 
ever he sees a trifle—she is one of the everlasting 
comic characters, though what we laugh at, or why, 
we should find it extremely difficult to define. Perhaps 
it is that, by thus laughing at just the things which 
in reality make us weep, especially when they happen 
to us, we, so to speak, cock-a-snook at fate, and so 
seem to get even with him by thus “guying’’ his 
machinations. Rather like the schoolboy who puts 
out his tongue behind the schoolmaster’s back—i! 
kind of levels them up in the schoolboy’s opinion. 
And so we laugh all the way through Mr. Mapes’s 
new farce, just because it is really founded on a man’s 
tragedy. And such atragedy! Poor Sam Harrington, 
who was frightened to death by horses, was blessed 
by the same name as a man known as the “ world’s 
best gentleman rider.’”’ So that when Mrs. Chadwick 
brings him over to England all the way from Cali- 
fornia, and he comes—not to see 
Mrs. Chadwick in; her own home 
circle, but to see her niece, Peggy 
Fairfax—Mrs. Chadwick tries to 
help his suit by telling the girl that 
he is the Sam Harrington. Which 
is more than enough for Peggy, she 
being one of those young women 
for whom the smell of a stable is 
as a whiff of incense, and heaven 
is chiefly populated by horses on 
which the good are eternally hunt- 
ing. Unfortunately, poor Sam is 
made to ride up to his reputation 
—or rather, the reputation of the 
other Sam. He is given a horse 
called The Hottentot. He rides 
it. The horse takes him clean 
over a high stone wall, which, to 
those on the near side, appears 
a marvellous bit of horseman- 
ship, the far side, on which the 
horse deposits him ignominiously, 
being hidden from their view. 
Moreover, the day after his arrival 
there is a hunt steeplechase; so 
what greater compliment can Sam 
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pay his hosts, or what quicker way arrive at melting Peggy’s 
heart, than by entering the race on the unbeaten Hottentot ? 
But he isn’t given much choice, 
because they decide for him. And 
just to make it a bit more difficult, 
they blast the water-jump a few feet 
wider, while the family butler tells 
him over and over again the sad 
story of his brother, who rode in 
that very race the previous year, and 
that same evening did not sit down 
to supper—being in the mortuary at 
supper time. And yet, the more the 
agony is piled upon agony the more 
we laugh. Had poor Sam eventually 
been brought in on a stretcher, I 
doubt not that we should have rolled 
off our seats. But we knew that 
would never happen. We knew that 
he would by some strange chance 
manage to win the race. We knew 
that he would find no trouble in 
melting Peggy Fairfax’s heart, -it 
having already been melted in the 
forty-eight hours during which she 
had known him. We knew that 
he would clasp her in his arms at 
the end. And he did! But before 
doing so we had the satisfaction of 
seeing him “worst” the only man 
who, if Mr. Mapes had been writing 
for the Lyceum, would have been 
the out-and-out villain. This man is 
a certain Larry Crawford, and he is 
in the secret concerning how this Sam 
Harrington is mot the famous “ Sam 
Harrington,” but, being a rival in 
love, he, nevertheless, does all he 
can to frustrate his success, not 
only with The Hottentot but also 
with Peggy. Otherwise, it cannot 
truthfully be said that any of the 
other characters achieve more in- 
dividuality than is consistent with 
“feeders ’’—that is, people who help 
to keep the principal character going 
for all it is worth in laughter. But 
as that principal character is played 
by the extraordinarily popular Lynne 
Overman—everybody feels “inclined 
to thank them rather than grumble 
at the author for writing such a 
one-man show. Mr. Overman is 
decidedly the legitimate successor of 
As Alec Fairfax, one of Mr, Joseph Coyne—should ever, 
the many amusing people which Heaven forbid; Mr. Coyne 
in “The Hottentot” retire. There is even a certain 
physical resemblance between them, 
There ‘is undoubtedly the same personal charm—a charm 
which would triumph in no matter what unsuitable circum- 
stance. There is also the same comic gifts, the same amusing 
air of being a simple, golden-hearted man puzzled to death by 
a world which seems perfectly horribly complicated. The same 
talent for making the slightest interruption in the general 
dialogue sound so spontaneous that it sounds like a “pag??s 
thus the wit and humour of it has about it all that suggestion 
of the unexpected which is the joy of both. Moreover, he has 
the same quaint mannerism, which enables him 
almost to talk with his eyebrows—or at least allow 
us to see what he is thinking, whatever it is he may 
be saying. In The Hottentot, Mr. Lynne Overman 
has an even better part than in his first London 
success, Just Married, and in it his success is 
proportionately greater. Therefore, if he and his 


NCDMAN 


MR. RONALD 
SINCLAIR 


ness of Mr. Overman only make it stand out the 
clearer. Nevertheless, although, as I wrote above, 
the other characters are all more or less “ feeders,” 
Mr. Hugh E. Wright is extremely droll as the old 
butler, who seems to have no other domestic 


( 
part rather overshadow everybody else, that is the 
intention doubtless. For the play is written round 
one part, and the charm and. humour and clever- 
Yo) 
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accident. And heis quicker on the “ call ” than any butler I have 
ever known. But then this is a swift farce. Sam Harrington 
woos and wins Peggy Fairfax within a little over twenty-four 
hours. Miss Jane Welsh, as Peggy, is pretty, and acts well, 
though she always gives us the impression that her horse-riding 
could never play a greater part in her life than an occasional 
jog-trot round the park. After Mr. Hugh Wright, Miss Maidie 
Hope has the best part. Sheis Mrs. Chadwick, a forty-five lady 
with twenty-five ideas, whorepents in a hurry and re-marries at 
leisure. She is very amusing. But the rest have little to do 
that they cannot perform without the least exertion. Mr. Arthur 
Wellesley, as the owner of The Hottentot, Miss Norah Robin- 
son, Mr. Tom Nesbitt, as another horse-maniac—they were all 
good in parts, who, nevertheless, waste their cleverness, since 
they are parts without individuality. Excellently produced, The 
Hottentot, with Mr. Lynne Overman, will certainly prove such 
a success of laughter that it ought to make The Cuckoo in the 
Nest sit up and take notice. Both are excellent examples of 


clean, straightforward, delightful fun. 


* * * 

The Coming ‘‘ Peer Gynt” Production. 
M r. Russell Thorndike, Miss Sybil Thorndike’s brother, and 

Mr. Robert Atkins have, so I hear, progressed well with 
the preparations for the production of Peer Gynt, which will 
come to a West-end theatre, the name of which has not been 
announced at the time of writing, on or about March 2. Mr. 
Thorndike, it may be recalled, played the title-réle at the Old Vic. 
production in 1922, and ever since then he has been keen to 
produce the play in some theatre on the opposite side of the 
river. The Old Vic. production was an artistic—and I hope, also 
a financial—success, and Mr. Russell Thorndike and Miss Baylis 
received many requests for a revival, but it was not, apparently, 
feasible, and it is only now that Mr. Thorndike has managed to 
arrange matters and bring his scheme for a West-end production 
to fruition. At the previous production, Mr. Russell Thorndike 
achieved no mean feat, for in addition to the long and exacting 
role of Gynt, he played Hamlet at the Old Vic: in the same 
week. The translation of Ibsen’s ‘‘ dramatic poem” made by 
William and Charles Archer will be used, and, of course, Grieg’s 
music. The production -is certain to be a most interesting one, 
and I look forward to it with much anticipatory pleasure. 

: “ ARKAY.” 


The Chelsea Arts Ball. 
Ke this year’s Chelsea Arts Ball, at the Albert Hall on 
March 3, the stunts devised will be on a more than usually 
lavish scale. The setting, as has already been announced, is a 
Tutankh-amen one, made by Frank Brangwyn and A. Blunt 
from details supplied by Mr. Howard’ Carter of Luxor fame; 
and most of the processions now being organised by art students 
a are bearing out the Egyptian 
—or at any rate Eastern— 
character of the scheme. 
Among the ideas already in 
course of completion are: 
Cleopatra’s progress in her 
state barge, with a 
retinue of attendants; 
the marriage of Isis 
and Osiris; the 
Queen of 
Sheba visiting 
King Solomon ; 
the worship of 
the sacred 
crocodile, etc. 


NCRMAN 
MR. ARTHUR WELLESLEY 


As Larry Crawford, the villain, a real as opposed to a mistaken ‘‘ jockey” 


duty than to bring Sam a strong brandy and soda 
in “ The Hottentot.” The play is having a big success 


whenever he rings the bell, intentionally or only by 
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LONSDALE-SOMERSET WEDDING. 


Bassano 


THE WEDDING GROUP AT THE RECEPTION 


Which was held at Stratford Place, the Hon. Arthur and Mrs. Somerset’s house, after the wedding of their only daughter, Miss 
Victoria Mary Blanche Somerset, to Mr. T. Leopold McClintock Lonsdale, the only surviving son of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Lonsdale of Temple: Grafton Court, Warwickshire, at St. Margaret’s, Westminster, last week. The bridesmaids, who were dressed 
in blue crépe de chine, were: The Hon. Gwendolen Meysey-Thompson, the Hon. Nancy Mitford, the Hon. Ivy Somerset (cousin 
of bride), Miss Priscillia Weigall (cousin of bride), Miss Mary Milnes-Gaskell, Miss Dorothy Lonsdale (cousin of bridegroom), 
Lady Elizabeth Harris (cousin of bride), Lady Lettice Lygon (cousin of bride), Miss Rosemary Goschen. The best man was 
Captain ‘‘ Boy”? Wilson, who with his sister, Miss Lexie Wilson, is so well known in the hunting world in the Shires 


LADY JEAN DALRYMPLE AND .LADY MALMESBURY AND THE HON. LORD BEAUCHAMP AND 
MLLE. VAN S. WINDERN ROSEMARY GUEST LADY LETTICE LYGON 


Some of the large number of guests at the wedding. Lady Jean Dalrymple is Lord and Lady Stair’s elder daughter; Lord 
Malmesbury married a daughter of the 6th Lord Calthorpe; the Hon. Rosemary Guest is Lord and Lady Wimborne’s elder 
daughter; Lord Beauchamp is with his eldest daughter 
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“WIRELESS 


Drawn by Cole 
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ON THE 
DESERT’S 


AT THE ALGIERS CLUB HOUSE 


Included in this group are—The Princesses Elizabeth and Marina of Greece, the daughters 
of Prince Nicholas of Greece, the Comtesse de Bertier, the Comte and Comtesse de 
Polignac, M. and Madame Jurgens, Mile. Jaunez, and Mlle. Seminario 


CAPTAIN AND MRS. A. CLARENCE, DR. J. M. HAMILL, 
MR. R. P. MAW, AND MRS, C. M. GOODYEAR 


Algiers, like most other places which march cheek by jowl with some 
strip of herbage which divides the desert from the sown, is as pleasant 
and dry a spot upon the surface of the earth as is to be found, and was 
first discovered by some gentlemen called Corsairs, They lived there, 
and drove a very thriving trade, Since those days, however, other 
people in other walks of life have discovered that it is an excellent spot, 
where there are no fogs, few commandments, and an atmosphere con- 
ducive to a general feeling of well-being. This season it has been 
MR. AND MRS. RALPH SLEIGH absolutely crammed, and quite as popular as the rival establishments 
just across the way on the European coast 
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"NEAT TIRE SHADE (?) OF THE SHELTERING PALM! 


Copyright, Fred Daniels 


THE MARGARET MORRIS DANCERS AT CAP D’ANTIBES 


A quite typical group of the famous Miss Margaret Morris, who must be a direct descendant of Terpsichore, and some of her 

pupils on the Riviera. Miss Margaret has published a book on dancing as a creative rather than an imitative art, and has stressed 

One most important point, its health-giving side. At a recent meeting of famous doctors and surgeons, at which Miss Margaret 

Morris lectured and some of her pupils danced, her methods were highly commended, and teachers are to be sent to several London 
hospitals to takes classes for both nurses and convalescing patients 
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Gabriel Domergue 


—349 


THE TATLER 


UNo. 1287, Fespruary 24, 1926 


"CHASING AND 
IU N TING. 


Fern tok died de 


ch 


MISS KEITH FRASER, MISS UNA BRASSEY, 
AND MISS ASKEW 


MR. NAUMANN AND MRS. BURY 
BARRY 


The week-end racing at Lingfield, and also at 
Haydock, was a bit disastrous, as favourites did 
not do any good at the former, and Fly Mask 
broke his neck at the latter, The two masters 


of the Fernie were unfortunately amongst the 
MAJOR AND MRS. BONHAM AND THEIR DAUGHTER WITH THE unemployed, as foot-and-mouth has again raised 


CHIDDINGFOLD HOUNDS AT GRAFFHAM GRANGE its ugly head. Major Wernher had one running 
in the Troytown ’Chase, for which Ruddyglow 
was so much expected. The two lower snapshots 
were taken at a meet of the Chiddingfold at 
Graffham Grange. Mr. Naumann is the hon. 

secretary and treasurer of these hounds 
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LADY DIANA KING 


The youngest of the three daughters of the Earl and Countess 
of Lovelace, the two elder ones being Lady Eveiyn Graham, 
who married Captain M. W. A. P. Graham, who used to be 
in the 2nd Life Guards before they were Geddes-axed, and 
Lady Phyllis Allen, who is the wife of Mr. W. E. D. Allen, 
who is a well-known traveller and writer of books of travel, in 
which he has specialised, on the Middle East from the Balkans 
to the Caspian and beyond, Lord Lovelace was a cavalry 
soldier to start with, and was in that fine sporting regiment, 
the 9th Lancers, who were at one time just about top of the 
polo tree 


Photographs by Hay Wrightson, New Bond Street, W. 
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“Did ye say ‘ when,’ Sandy?” 


ce 


Na—nor thocht it!” 


Drawn by Peter Fraser 
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PERSONALITIES AT LEICESTER STEEPLECHASES. 


LADY BEAUMONT AND MISS MRS. STORMOUTH DARLING, CAPTAIN MR. AND MRS. MILES 
VALERIE TAYLOR ROARK, AND MR. S. SANFORD THOMPSON 


MR. JACK BELLEVILLE AND VISCOUNT CARLTON AND MRS. R. MRS. GREENALL AND LADY 
MRS. GUY WILSON WYNDHAM-QUIN PETERSHAM 


With the fox-catching held up by foot-and-mouth once more, almost all hunting Leicestershire foregathered at the Leicester *Chases, and 

also other out-of-work fox-hunters from other centres similarly afflicted arrived. Lady Beaumont, who is a peeress in her own right, 

married Lord Howard of Glossop, whose seat is in Derbyshire. Mr. Laddie Sanford, who is with Mrs. Sam Darling and Captain Roark, 

who is certain to be tried for the international polo team, has a big chance of doing well with one of his in the Grand National, Mount 

Etna being the one most discussed. Mrs. Greenall, who is with Lady Petersham, the wife of the master of the Harrington, was Miss 

Joan Sheriffe; Lord Carlton is the Earl of Wharncliffe’s son and heir; and Mrs. Wyndham-Quin is the wife of the former 12th Lancer polo 
crack, Captain Richard Wyndham-Quin 
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By Rev. J. Bilby, F.R.G.S. 


from a cloudless sky, the pure air sending the blood tingling 

through the veins and giving a feeling of exhilaration, while 

a faint breeze sent a ripple over an otherwise calm sea. The 
heavy pack ice had broken up and was drifting out seaward to the 
south, making a breakwater against the heavy seas outside and 
giving smooth water in the bays and inlets favourable for hunting. 
The coast-line showed hazy in the distance, and at first glance the 
‘sea seemed empty, but a closer inspection proved that this was not 
so, for some miles out to sea a fully-grown whale was ploughing her 
way along in a leisurely manner, whilst nearer shore a school of 
white whales, perfectly harmless creatures, were diving, gambolling, 
and blowing as they went along. The big whale, seaward, a vast 
creature fully grown, seemed to feel perfectly secure and contented as 
she forged her way along. She was having her breakfast, her huge 
mouth opened at intervals showing a fringe of whalebone of from 
7 ft. to 11 ft. long hanging from the upper jaw and acting as a sieve 
as she gulped vast shoals of jelly-like animalcule which formed her 
meal. She was suckling a baby whale, which was swimming easily 
and closely by her side. 

Apparently there was peace and security everywhere, not an 
enemy in sight, but the mother knew too well that a careful watch 
was necessary, for dangers lurked everywhere in those seas as 
well as on land. She kept a watchful eye upon her young, ready to 
defend it to the end should there be a suspicion of danger, and 
pressed forward more rapidly to some haven known to herself, for 
none knew better than she the hidden perils lurking beneath the 
seas. Suddenly, with a series of shrill whistles, a school of narwhals 
broke water, looking very formidable with their six-foot tusks as 
they went surging past. The baby instinctively kept closer to its 
mother, whilst she, with a quick movement, put herself between it 
and them, for their tempers are very uncertain, hair-triggered in 
fact, and they are quite liable to strike first with their tusks and 
inquire into the matter afterwards. Keeping a wary eye upon 
them, mother whale sheered off out of their path. 

Away to the right a school of porpoise were playing, diving, 
leaping into the air, and shooting across each other’s path, weaving 
and turning like the acrobats that they were, quivering with the joy 
of life, at times leaping high and coming down upon the water with 
a noise like the explosion of a cannon. Occasionally a seal broke 
surface and floated just below the surface with eyes and nose show- 
ing only, as it took in deep breaths and gazed round ready to dive 
on the instant. Of these the whale took no notice, knowing them to 
be harmless, but merely surged along, basking in the sun as she 


[ was a glorious July morning in the Arctic, the sun pouring down 
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gulped her breakfast. Suddenly she showed signs of uneasiness, 
To an ordinary individual there seemed to be no cause, but instine- 
tively she sensed danger, and imparted it to her young one. She 
stopped feeding. and forged ahead in a businesslike manner, going 
as quickly as the baby could swim. By herself she could have 
dived and escaped observation, but the baby with its smaller lungs 
could not have kept below for any great length of time, and so she 
kept close to it and pushed it along at its top speed; nor were her 
fears groundless, for away to leeward a group of orca, or killers, 
the tigers of the sea, had appeared, hungry and fierce. They are the 
swiftest and fiercest of all sea animals, their long, lithe shapes, black 
and white skins, and huge dorsal fins, striking terror to all other 
animals, and with good reason, for nothing could escape them, 
They can outswim and outdive all others, and even the sharks fly 
attheirapproach. The walrus, born fighters as they are, give them 
a wide berth. The killers have appetites which are insatiable, and 
these were as usual ravenous and searching for a meal; nothing 
came amiss with them. They soon sighted the whale, and gave 
chase. They seemed to fly through the water, and there was grim 
determination in the way in which they sped through the sea, Like 
T.B.D.’s overhauling a slow cargo boat, they rapidly got upsides 
with their prey, whilst she frantically tried to escape. 

Now they were abreast, now all around her, and, stopping swim: 
ming, she turned at bay, doing her best to keep herself between 
the enemy and her young one; but though she butted and thrashed 
the water with her powerful flukes, the battle was hopeless from the 
first. The killers were too many and too swift; with a quick dive 
and a rush, one of the killers came up from underneath, and in 
a few minutes the young one was killed and eaten. The taste and 
smell of blood made them more ferocious, and there was a de 
termined rush at the whale. Darting in and out, they easily avoided 
her terrific blows; then, taking turns, they followed their usual tactics, 
darting in and butting her from both sides, putting the whole of thelr 
weight into the blow, whilst others leaping out of the water, dealt her 
deadening blows on the head with the full weight of their bodies. 
The battle waged furiously, the whale fighting. gamely to the last, 
but exhausted, and her jaws sagging, she succumbed at last. The 
killers pressed home their attack, furiously tearing huge masses 
from the tongue and carcass as she rolled over. The water was 
very soon stained crimson as they tore and feasted upon thelf 
victim, until in an incredibly short time the carcass was eaten and 
every vestige gone. 

Their meal finished, the killers turned their attention elsewhere 
For what was a whale to a school of killers? A mere nothing! 4 
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soupcon ! They were ready for more, and commenced to sweep 
the locality. There was no need for secrecy. Every animal within 
range knew of their presence, and took measures accordingly ; and 
as the killers scoured the seas, seals, white whales, porpoises, etc., 
retreated shoreward towards a bay, knowing that they possessed 
the advantage of being lighter weights and able to swim in waters 
too shoal for the enemy. Outside, the killers, swimming back- 
wards and forwards, played a waiting game by blockading the 
animals, their fins well above water, looking like the sails of boats 
tacking and tacking. At times a terrified seal or porpoise would 
make a dive and dash for freedom, only to be snapped up by the 
killers outside. The waters of the bay seethed with the im- 
prisoned animals, and affairs seemed to be at a deadlock—those 
within the bay unable to get out, and those without unable to come 
in; but at this point another factor, unforeseen by both sides, took 
a hand in the game, and decided it. 

An Eskimo tribe had settled on the shores of the bay. A 
stranger sailing along the coast would have passed by without 
seeing them, so perfectly did their sealskin tents and sealskin 
clothing match with the colours of the background of the rocks, 
but they were there, and nothing escaped their eyes, especially as 
they had not been too successful in their hunting lately, and were 
more than ready for anything that came along. The women were 
in their tents attending to their domestic duties, cleaning and 
repairing skins, etc.; some of the men were busy overhauling and 
repairing their kyaks and hunting implements, whilst others 
were arranging for a coming hunt, The children were scattered 
on the hills playing, or hunting for birds or small animals with their 
bows and arrows; their eyes, keen as hawks, searched the hills and 
seas from force of nature and training; they had noted the various 
schools of animals in the sea, and had watched the battle and had 
shouted the news to the men below in the camp. “ Tekko, Argbuk 
tokkotauvok—Look, the whale is killed,’ they shouted, as they 
watched the tragedy; then, noting the movements of the killers 
and the rush of animals into the bay for shelter, they danced with 
excitement, 

“Look,” shouted Arnukko, a lad of fourteen, who looked for- 
ward soon to be ranked as a hunter and to be admitted into their 
councils. “ Tikko, Neetscet, kellaloogarlo amashooalooct—Very 
many seals and white whales!” he shouted, dancing with excite- 
ment, Then, remembering his years, he turned to the younger 
boys and remarked with a lordly air, ‘‘ I will borrow a gun and show 
you how to shoot some of them.” 

__He spoke loudly, and glanced as he did so at a group of Eskimo 
girls, one of whom:he had made up his mind to win in the future, 
and who, to judge by her air, was quite willing to be won, 
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Forgetting his dignity, Arnukko raced down the hill to accomplish 
his object, hoping to borrow, without asking, an ancient gun from 
his father’s tent. He found the camp in a turmoil; both men and 
women had left their occupations ; the men seized their guns, the 
women their knives or their husbands’ spears, and were preparing 
to:make full use of this golden opportunity. 

Arnukko was a bad shot, especially when excited, and with an 
ancient gun it was positively dangerous to be in his vicinity ; but 
fortunately for the people at large, just as Arnukko reached the 
tent he met an old hunter who had borrowed the coveted weapon, 
and was now ambling down to the beach intent on getting a shot. 
Arnukko was disgusted. 

“Just liké these old men,” he grumbled, “always getting in 
the way of young hunters’; and, picking up a spear as the next 
best thing, he took his place with the women and boys. 

Meanwhile the men, almost as excited as the boys, took up 
posts of vantage among the rocks of the shore overlooking the 
bay; even the old men, amongst whom was Okpik (The Owl) of 
the ancient gun, whose hunting days were over, felt their youth 
surging back to them, and loaded their ancient weapons and found 
convenient spots from which they could fire a shot and so claim 
part of the spoil. The firing became fast and furious as the 
animals, driven closer in-shore, could be plainly seen swimming 
backwards and forwards seeking an outlet of escape. Seal after 
seal was shot and floated, ready to be picked up later. The white 
whales, caught between two fires, became panic-stricken, their 
blunt heads and bodies curving up and down as they dived and 
reappeared, looking for all the world like a number of sea serpents 
in the water. 

“Ah!” shouted one grey-bearded hunter in scornful tones to 
a youth who was firing and missing time after time. “At what 
art thou firing? His tail? Dost think that will killhim? Itis as 
well thou hast no wife or family to provide for! Aim at the back of 
his head and fire directly it appears, and that will perhaps kill him.” 

The youth did so, with better success. At that moment an 
explosion was heard like a small cannon. Okpik had loaded his 
ancient piece and fired, with dire results—luckily not to himself but 
to his gun. He had over-loaded it, and it had burst. After the first 
shock of surprise, and finding that no one was hurt, there was a 
general laugh at his expense. 

“ Didst thou kill the white whale ?” shouted one stalwart hunter 
to Okpik. ‘‘ Surely the noise must have killed him! Thou must 
give us a share of the flesh when we drag it ashore.” 

Very soon the sea was dotted with carcasses, and the killers, 
fearing the guns, had raised the siege and gone elsewhere, whilst the 
animals which were not killed made a frantic dash for freedom, 


(Continued on p. xx) 
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ABROAD 


ON THE COTE D’AZUR 


MISS HELEN WILLS AND MLLE. MRS. W. GROGAN, MRS, PONSONBY, [LADY SIR COLERIDGE AND LADY KENNARD 
CONTOSTAVLOS CARNARVON, AND MR. SIDNEY BEER AT CANNES 


The one topic in Cannes, as elsewhere the world over, has been the Lenglen-Wills final, which was played on Tuesday, February 16, and 

won by Mile. Lenglen, 6—3, 8—6, after a magnificent battle. Miss Helen Wills played with Mlle. Contostavlos in the doubles, and they won 

their tie from Miss Harvey and Miss Bennett. The centre group, which includes the lucky Mr. Sidney Beer, was taken at the Carlton 
lawn-tennis courts. Lady Kennard is a daughter of Sir Frederick Orr-Lewis, Bart. 


AT THE NORTH WARWICKSHIRE 
HUNT BALL 


LORD DORMER AND MISS WILBER- CAPTAIN GRIFFIN, MRS, BRINTON, AND LADY BRIDGET KING-TENISON AND 
FORCE : THE HON. L. FRENCH MR. P. THURSBY 


A most enthusiastic and very big gathering met the North Warwickshire at Leamington for one of the most popular fixtures of the 
season. Lord Dormer succeeded on the death of his father in 1922, the Hon. Louis French is a brother of Lord de Freyne, Lady Bridget 
King-Tenison is the younger of Lord and Lady Kingston’s two daughters 
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THE HOLD-UP 


Victor and Vashti—Society Crooks 

Of the slim slinky type one encounters in books, 
Are Mayfair’s smartest experts at killing— 

They chloroform victims and carve them in chunks 
Or fold them up neatly and pack them in trunks 
With an “esprit” and “chic” that is thrilling. 


When they “hold-up” a Night Club with sinister grace 
And an exquisite “sangfroid” that dazzles the place, 
They appear in more loveable colours— 

“Sheba” pearls are returned with a bow and a smile, 
And real ropes leave them cold in a very short while— 


But they beam at each haul of ABDULLAS. 


—F. R. HOLMES. 


ABDULLA svrcre CIGARETTES 


EGYPTIAN VIRGINIA 


TURKISH 


DAE Stet i BR: 


Pictures the Fire : 


IRTHDAYS, after you are more than forty, are things 
that you begin to think you ought not to: remember if 
they happen to be your own, but I cannot let my last 
one go by without thanking Mr. Will Ogilvie, the best 

hunting laureate since Whyte Melville and Lindsay Gordon, 
for a present which just hits me where I live, a copy of his 
most recent book of verse, ‘‘ Over the Grass.’’ Praise from so 
humble a creature as myself is rather like an effort to paint the 
lily and gild refinéd gold, besides Will Ogilvie arrived long ago. 
I like these poems just as much as I did “ Galloping Shoes” 
and ‘Scattered Scarlet,” in fact, one of them in particular 
more so. The one I mean is “ Nobody With Them,’ and as 
one is allowed to do exactly as one likes with a present, and 
as I am sure that it will set pulses even older than my own 
jumping, I purloin just this one verse :— 


Here they come sailing like gulls on the grass, 
Flickering over the furrows like flame, 

Running with drive that no pack can surpass 
And a courage that nothing can tame! 

Here they come, 

over the wall! 

You could cover 
the lot with an 
old woman's 
shawl, 

And there’s nobody 
with them, no- 
body with them, 

Nobody with them 
at all! 
* * 


Dees not that bring 

the picture before 
your eyes, particularly 
all you lucky wights 
who rode that great 
hunt with the Belvoir 
from Clawson Thorns 
on January 9? Will 
Ogilvie must have had 
some sort of second 
sight when he wrote 
that, for it just about 
describes what  hap- 
pened before gallant 
Miss Rosemary Lay- 
cock caught them when 
they came back into 
Belvoir country after 
the excursion into the 
South Notts. When 
Sergeant Murphy’s 
owner and dis nigger 
stood on a ridge some- 
where this side of 
Staunton, listening and 
straining our eyes over 
the land for sight or 
sound of them, and 
getting neither, I’ll bet 
that we were thinking 
exactly the thoughts 
that Will Ogilvie has 
put into this stirring verse. It just gets you, and I again tender 
my most grateful thanks to the highly-gifted poet for such an 
appropriate and much appreciated present. 

% 


* *% 
Of 


course I did mot intend to mention’ my birthday,.but as I 
have, and as I’ve got a sprained elbow, and the horse trod 
en my best whip when he was getting up, and my hat’s a bit 


bashed in, and my best coat’s rapidly getting more clarety about ° 


the tails every day, and as I’ve lost a cigarette case, and I can’t 

remember any more at the moment—but it is my birthday, and 

the red light has not yet started to flame along the tops of 

the obstacles, and . . . oh, well, if it were not my birthday 

I never should have mentioned all this about my bashed hat and 
trodden-on whip, and so forth,but . . . 
* * % 

Another thing, and a welcome one, which arrived on my birth- 

day, was a package with the advance proofs of plucky 

little Maudie Ellis’ coming book, “ The Squire of Bentley.” In 


Photographed. exclusively for THE TATLER by W. Dennis Moss 


THE COUNTESS OF SUFFOLK 


A recent and very excellent snapshot taken at a meet of the V.W.H. Lady 
Suffolk is the widow of the late Lord Suffolk, who was killed in action in 
Mesopotamia when with his battery, and was Miss Daisy Leiter. 
of the late Lady Curzon of Kedleston. 

Lord Curzon’s staff during the Indian Viceroyalty 
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Lord Suffolk used to be on the late 
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By 
‘6 Sabretache.”’ 


private life, Maudie Ellis is Mrs, Pat Ellis of Marchbank, Balerno, 
and the Linlithgow and Stirling hounds, but to her friends who 
know and love her, just little Maudie, one of the bravest and 
best over a country in the three kingdoms, and like all the rest 
of the family of Cheape, first class. The writing of this book, 
which is really a life of her mother, Mrs. Cheape, “ The Squire,” 
but contains so much more in the way of hunting, and polo 
history, and pictures of men, women, and places whom and 
which a good many of us know, has been a labour of love, and 
from what I can see, very well done indeed. There are stories 
of the old days at Bentley, when “ The Squire” used to go so 
hard with the Worcestershire and North Warwickshire, and had 
her own pack of harriers besides; stories of the life in Mull, and 
of-the dreadful tragedy when poor little Daisy Cheape was 
drowned in a boating accident, and Leslie and Maudie Cheape 
and Hugh Cheape, I think, nearly so; stories of old Squire 
Heming and his stone seat on the moor in his Highland home 
at Glaschorie, and no end of stories about hunting and soldiering, 
to which pastimes the male as well as the female members of 
the family have always 
been devoted. Poor 
Leslie was killed, and 
Hugh Cheape was 
drowned in a_ ship 
that was torpedoed, 
and General Ronald 
Cheape and Maudie 
Ellis are the only ones 
of “The Squire’s” 
children left. No 
better or more fitting 
monument to a mother 
they loved, and who 
was also one of the 
big figures in the hunt- 
ing world, could have 
been devised than this 
book, which I hope 
is going to have the 
success it deserves. 
It ought to be ready 
just about the time 
when the first spring 
flowers appear, and 
I feel sure that it will 
be just as welcome. 


% * 
n even the most 
tragic and edgy 


moments of one’s life 


there are humorous 
incidents, and in a 
recent fire in which 


I happened to get a 
bit involved one hap- 
pened which [I think 
I must put on record. 
Oulton, as most people 
know, was literally 
gutted, and I have 
never seen any bigger 
flare-up bar one-—some 
monasteries in Tibet, which were set alight by shell fire in 
a show we had after Gyantse. They burned for two days. 
However, Oulton was bad enough. The incident happened 
whilst we were doing what we could to cart things out of the 
house. The whole of the centre block was roaring, and in one 
of the rooms in the side wings there was a pleasant and perfectly 
legitimate fire in the grate. One of the maids who was gallantly 


She is a sister 


aiding and abetting in getting things out, even though she was 


extremely frightened, said to me :— 


“ Don’t you think I’d better rake that fire out, sir?” 
“No,” I said, “I think I wouldn’t worry. Have you got 
a match on you; my pipe’s gone out?” 


The humour of the situation, I think, then struck her, and she 
laughed. It got her back on her hocks, so to speak, as hysterics 
went to an outside price. Here’s good luck to her, whoever and 
wherever she may be, for a good plucked ’un! But there is an 
uncomfortable feeling in my mind that she will never read this. 

(Continued on p. vi) 
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and 
Squeak. 


“The car was coming along at a great speed, when the con- 
stable signalled to the girl-driver to stop. ‘‘ Sorry, 
miss,” he said, ‘‘ but I’m afraid I shall have to report you 


for travelling at sixty miles an hour.” “ Don’t be silly,” 
she retorted. ‘“‘ How could I—I’ve only been going ten 
minutes.” Z e3 i 


ir J. C. Percy tells the following :— 


It was at a fashionable London dinner, where 
brilliant guests made merry amid sumptuous luxury at 
the expense of their host. The table was lighted by tall 
candles which cast flickering shadows on the faces of the 
brilliant company. ~ 

Next to the Bishop sat a young girl, noted even among 
that blasé gathering as one well versed in repartee. She 
provoked gales of laughter from her venerable partner 
throughout the dinner. It so happened that during the 
fish course the Bishop spilled some salt, Gracefully he 
took a pinch of it in his long, tapering fingers, and tossed 
it over his shoulder with some pretty badinage. Un- 
fortunately some of the salt chanced to slip down the 
maiden’s back. 

Thereupon the maiden, with a roguish smile, shook 
a finger at his Grace and remarked :— 

** Aha, Bishop, you can’t catch me that way.” 


Sasha 
MISS STELLA SEAGER 
nN response to many requests, we have just published 
Who plays Diana in “Lionel and Clarissa,’ at the Lyric Theatre, I “ aaa Sra gauieale’: a eboGk fone, Th is fully 
Hammersmith. Bickerstaffe’s eighteenth-century opera, thanks to illustrated by H. M. Bateman. Copies, in cloth cover 


Mr. Nigel Playfair’s quite outstanding genius for production, is having ; : < 
a well-deserved success. Miss Stella Seager is delightful as the eloping with coloured wrapper, can now be obtained from THE 
daughter, and plays the part with great charm TATLER, price 2s. 6d. Postage 4d. extra. 


HE man and the girl were sitting out at a dance, and for 
some time there had been silence between them. “ Do 
yousknow,” he said at last, ‘‘that every evening, before I go 
to bed, I write down my thoughts in my diary? Interesting, 


don’t you think ?”’ “‘ Oh, most,’ she answered. ‘“‘ How long have 
you been doing it?” “‘ Oh, about a couple of years,” was the 
reply. “Indeed,” she answered sweetly, “then you must have 


the first page nearly full.” i : 
* * * 
s one of the “small part ” men had been taken suddenly ill, one 
of the stage hands had been instructed by the manager to 
deliver his few lines. His cue came after the anguished hero had 
cried: “ What can have happened to the Lady Ethelreda?” “Lady 
Ethelreda?”’ answered the stage hand, hoarsely, “‘why, she’s 
dead!” “No, no, it cannot be,” protested the hero. “It is 
impossible.” “All right then,” came the indignant and astonishing 
reply, ‘‘ you ask the stage-manager if you don’t believe me.” 
* * * 


“The immigration official was examining an Englishman on his 

arrival in New York. ‘‘ And what do you propose to do now 
that you’re in the United States?” he inquired. “Oh, I-don’t 
care,” replied the Englishman hopefully ; “ I’m going to do anything 


to earn an honest living.” -‘‘ Well, come along in, then,’ invited 
the official. ‘I guess there ain’t much competition in your line of 
business.” 


oN man found a bad shilling among his money, and was pretty 

certain how he had come by it. He called upon his 
tobacconist next day, and said, ‘““I believe you gave me a bad 
shilling yesterday.” ‘Hardly probable,” replied the tobacconist 
testily ; ‘I’ve never had a bad coin since I’ve been in the trade. 
I seem to have an instinct for spotting them. What did you do 


with it?” “Oh,” responded the other, “I’ve just given it to you ORES 
for these cigarettes.’ fon Sridios 
ores A ‘ MISS FRANCES WHITE 
he recruiting officer eyed the would-be recruit. iE So you want Who is rated America’s greatest comedienne, is now appearing 
to join the army ? he said. “ For how long ? Duration, with the Piccadilly Revels and at the Kit Cat Club, at both of 
came the reply. But there’s no war,’ said the officer amusedly. which popular places she has created something of a furore. 
“T know,” answered the recruit. ‘‘ I meant duration of peace.” In New York her name is one with which to conjure 
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On, Stanley, On! 
FTER three 
months in 
the wilds 
it was nice 
to come back to 
civilization. Andas 
luck would have it, 
the desk to which I 
returned exhibited 
an invitation to a 
dinner. A dinner 
to celebrate the safe 
return of someone 
else from far wilder 
wilds. I don’t sup- 
pose the Court- 
Treatt expedition, in 
all its journey from 
the Cape to Cairo, 
ever came across 
roads comparable k A 
with those I found H.R.H. 
in Portugal, but atall 
évents they covered 
a bigger ‘mileage 
evenif they didn’t have any roads to travel onat all, and I felt it 
a great privilege to be there at the R.A.C. to sit at a table in the 
Great Gallery (which is where, Molly, you and I have tea) to listen 
to the oratory of Sir Arthur Stanley, Sir William Letts, and Lord 
Clarendon, and to drink the jolly good healths of the major and 
his gallant little lady wife, who had put Rapson-tyre-marks along 


the biggest end-to-end that is offered by this terrestrial globe.. 


I went home with this sort of expression singing in my ears— 
Good old Union Jack, and all that sort of thing! Blazing the 
trail, don’t you know; sowing the good old British bull-dog spirit 
along the flag on which the sun never will be slaves! That was 
the sort of dinner it was, and quite right too! By the time that 
Major Court-Treatt—and others—had acknowledged the invalu- 
able—indeed,, indispensable—help that they had received from 
various supporters, from the Foreign Office down to the merest 
carburetter-monger ; by the time that they had particularised all 
the people without whose kindly counsel and generous (ahem!) 
co-operation the project could not have been brought to fruition, 
etc., etc., etc., I was beginning to 
wonder what it was all about. 
“Palmam,” I have always said, 
“qui meruit ferat.” That is a thing 
I have said, and it is, further, a 
thing that I alwaysshallsay. Hence, 
although I recognise that lots of 
people had a lot to do with this 
Cape-to-Cairo run, I must still re- 
pose upon the fact that Major Court- 
Treatt was the man who actually did 
it. To him and to his wife I re- 
spectfully take off my hat. I cannot 
imagine why they attempted such a 
bold adventure unless it was simply 
to serve that insatiable imp that the 
Germans call the wanderlust. 1 
wish I could have been with them 
to share their proper triumph. I 
am heartily glad I was somewhere 
else when they had to face almost 
unnameable difficulties. It is pure 
after-dinnerism to talk of a trip of 
this kind as the opening-up of a 
new great artery of trade from which 
the commercially-minded Briton will 
benefit; but some day, goodness 
knows how many hundred years 
hence, there will be a road all right ; 
and if for the whole of its ten thou- 
sand miles of length it is called 
“ Court-Treatt Avenue,” that will 
be only as it should be. Those of 
us who, with our feet on the fender, 
for all the world as though we were 


BELVOIR ENTR’ACTE 


Prince Henry, Miss Rosemary Laycock, Lady Kathleen Rollo, Lady 
Warrender, and Mr. W. H.C. Rollo, who is a son of the Hon. Eric Rollo. This 
snapshot was taken on the day the Belvoir met at Woolsthorpe, the master’s house ture. Major Court- 


AT MIAMI BEACH, FLORIDA 


Gene Tunney sparring with the Marquess of Water- 
ford, whilst Major H. E. Lyons. “‘referees.’”” Tunney 
is ‘‘out after’ Dempsey, and Lord Waterford and 
Major Lyons are units of the British polo team at ‘* : 
present playing friendly matches at Miami Beach— installation of servo four - wheel 

and not without success 
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reading Plato, bless 
God for the great 
heritage of Empire 
that our fine gentle- 
man adventurers of 
old have bequeathed 
to us, should equally 
bless the same God 
for that the invin- 
cible spirit is still 
alive and the un- 
quenchable fire still 
burns. Who cares 
tuppence whether 
the thing was any 
use? ‘Not I. It 
was a glorious bit 
of ebullition, when, 
heaven knows, the 
pan had been sim- 
mering long enough, 
To take a_parlia- 
mentary simile, it 
was a noble ges- 


Treatt and his 
Crossley cars did wonders. It is certain that there is no 
man and there are no cars that could have done better. But 
the great message which a thing of this kind transmits to 
me, and that I feel it my duty to broadcast, is this—that here 
is no flukey exceptional instance. Other Englishmen and other 
British cars could do the same. That sounds, I know, like 
very faint praise. In effect, it is the highest that can be given. 
I admire Major and Mrs. Court-Treatt, and their Crossleys, 
beyond expression in words, but I admire far more the asser- 
tion of race-superiority—physical, psychical, and technical—that 
their enterprise has so magnificently established. We can do 
with a deuce of a lot more Court-Treatts, and-a dickens of a 
lot more Crossleys! That these cars stuck up to the awful 
conditions in which they had to run, including being completely 
submerged in rivers and that sort of thing, is ample confirmation 
that they can safely be taken wherever it is conceivable that 
a car can go. Sir William Letts has, therefore, good reason 
to be prouder than ever of his product. Judging from indica- 
tions, motoring in the wilds of Africa 
will shortly be very popular. Scarcely 
has Major Court-Treatt successfully 
brought off his North-South trip, 
than another Richmond enters the 
field with a West-East proposition. 
This is none other than the ener- 
getic Mr. Frank Gray, formerly M.P. 
tor Oxford City, who, I understand, 
is taking out a couple of perfectly 
ordinary standard cars, the arrange- 
ment being that if they do the job 
all right, the manufacturers return 
him the money he paid for them. I 
don’t pretend to be an explorer, but 
if I had to start out on a stunt of 
this kind, I would, I think, prefer to 
have it the other way about. How- 
ever, here’s the best of good luck to 
him. 
% * 

Yes, Very Fine. 
t’s quite a long time since I took, 
officially, a test run in the 20 
Rolls, for I’m afraid, probably with 
many others, I had rather allowed 
the charms of the New Phantom to 
overshadow what they call in Conduit 
Street their “light car.’ But the 
20 has had time now to settle down 
as it were (I had tried one of the 
earliest examples), and it has, be- 
sides, been fitted with a complete 


It was consequently very 
(Continued on pf. xxii) 


brakes. 
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£190 —One hundred and ninety pounds! Did 
you know that an amply- powered, beautifully 
finished 5-seater saloon can be yours for less than 
£2002 Or did you know the price, but think the 
Ford was still a rather unconventional looking car ? 
Look at the picture. Or, better still, see the car 
itself in any Authorised Ford Dealer’s showrooms. 
Here is all the luxury of closed car motoring at less 
than the price of most open tourers. And the 
Tudor has all the recent Ford improvements — 


The Ford Car is 


Send a postcard 


illustrated : ‘ British 
pest sof the all-steel body, wider, lower, deeply cushioned ae Hstreeae 
latest Ford : ; 

aed clon aes seats, increased leg-room, raked steering wheel, 


bigger brakes, and a host of other improvements. 
Finished in Cobalt Blue, Carmine Lake or Mole- 


skin Grey — £190. 


Sora 


BRITISH MADE 


TUDOR SALOON 


£190 


At Works 


FORD MOTOR CO. (ENGLAND) LTD., TRAFFORD PARK, MANCHESTER 
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THE 


OPERATION 


By 


Fr. Temnyson Jesse. 


“Sandra spread a bundle of old photographs out over her lap”’ 


ANDRA LO BIANCO was stock-taking. This is never 
to a woman an agreeable occupation, and for Sandra ‘was 
even worse than for most. In the days when she had 
been Alexandra Folliot she had been a Beauty, and a 

beauty as these things were understood in the Victorian and 
Edwardian eras, which meant she had been a very great per- 
sonage indeed. People had spoken of her as they spoke of the 
Jersey Lily or any other noted beauty of the period immediately 
preceding her own. Writers had raved about her yeux fatals 
—well, they had proved more fatal to herself than to anyone 
else. After all, what had she got out of it? Paragraphs in the 
papers? No, to be honest, more than that. She had loved the 
thrill it gave her to enter a crowded room and hear the buzz of 
talk dying to silence. Hers had been that undeniable loveli- 
ness about which there can be little argument, and unlike many 
classic beauties she had possessed also that glow without which 
mere features leave the onlooker cold. 

Sandra spread a bundle of old photographs out over her lap, 
and sorted them into chronological order. How intolerably 
pathetic they looked, all those dead selves that smiled out at 
her with such ignorant confidence. . 

Here was the schoolgirl, Lexey, at fifteen, dressed already 
as a woman, as they did at the end of the far-off ’eighties. A 
horrible dress, but how proud she had been of it then. Tightly 
fitting cloth, buttoned all the way up to the throat with a stiff little 
collar like a man’s, ornamented with curly pieces of braid that 
meandered down her flat chest. Her hair was scraped straight 
back. What a fright she looked! They hadn’t known how to 
take photographs in those days. Or for years afterwards for 
the matter of that. And she felt a pang of self-pity as she 
thought—why didn’t I come later, so that I could have handed 
beautiful pictures of myself like they take nowadays down to 
posterity? None of my photographs give the least idea of what 
I was like. . 

Here she was inher first Court dress, with three ridiculous 
feathers standing straight up on the top of her tightly curled head. 
They hadn’t been able to spoil the wonderful natural gold of her 
hair with all their curling-irons, but the photographer had done 
his best to present her as an ordinary dark-haired person. He 
had put a horrible iron contraption behind her to hold her head 
at the right angle. What. idiots people had been in those days! 
5 If she only had now the looks she had had then, what 
wonderful photographs they could take of her. . . 

She had been too thin for fashion in the heyday of ‘her youth, 
Her figure then had been what was perfection now. A slim, 
boyish figure, long in the flank, straight up and down. Amazingly 
duid in movement. She had kept her figure. If you did not 


see her face you would take her for a young and beautiful 
woman. She had, she knew, all that unconscious assurance of 
pose which only the habit of loveliness gives toa woman. But 
in the ’nineties she had padded out her chest. How funny it 
seemed to think of that now. She picked up a photograph of 
herself, with huge leg-of-mutton sleeves, as she had been when she 
married James Folliot. Without being excessively brilliant, it 
had been a good marriage. The baronetcy was an old one, and 
Folliot was a very rich man. Did she ever love him, she 
wondered? She could hardly remember now even whether she 
thought she had. Doubtless at the time she had been carried 
away by the excitement of her position as the most famous 
society beauty of her day, making a romantic marriage with a 
rich, well-known politician, who was just of the right kind of 
ugliness. She thrilled now as she remembered the crowds that 
had packed the streets when she was married, but she had for- 
gotten everything about her honeymoon except that James soon 
began to bore her. And then how soon the baby had 
begun to make his presence felt, and how furious she had been! 
James was always inconsiderate. . 

Gradually it had dawned on her that though he had fallen 
passionately in love with her beauty, he hated the fame it 
brought her. He had only wanted to bury her in the country, 
and keep her away from the crowds of admirers, without whom 
she had felt it was impossible to live, not because she cared for 
any one of them, but because everything she lived by she 
obtained from the admiration in people’s eyes. 

Here was the photograph that had been taken of her and 
little Ronald when he was a year old. What was called artistic 
photography was just coming in then, and the picture had made 
a great sensation. It had made her feel that Ronnie had almost 
been worth while. She picked the picture up now and studied 
it carefully. It hadn’t dated, except by the yellowing of its 
surface, for she had been wise enough to be taken in simple, 
Madonna-like draperies; in fact, quite a number of people, 
including Folliot’s relations, had been very shocked by the fact 


-that she had undoubtedly got herself up to look as like the 
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Madonna with the Holy Infant as possible, her hair simply 
parted in the middle, her long liquid eyes down-dropped as she 
gazed at the chubby child in her arms. The soft veil over her 
head had hung down on either side past her shoulders like a 
cloak, and a great sheaf of lilies was standing beside her, so 
that their white petals curved over her slightly bent head. All 
these things had given the photograph an unmistakable likeness * 
to a sacred picture. What a sensation it had caused in 
London! Her mouth curved to a smile even now as she 
remembered it. (Continued on p. 366 
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John Haig 


The Father of all Scotch Whiskie 


A King’s Physician 


In a vignette of the battle of Edgehill etched by the cheerful 
Aubrey we see a round-faced, white-haired little man crouching 
coolly beneath a hedge with two small boys beside him. ‘He 
took out of his pocket a book and read,’ writes Aubrey. ‘But he 
had not read very long before a bullet of a great gun grazed on 
the ground near him, which made him remove his station.’ 


The small boys were Charles, Prince of Wales, and James, Duke 
of York; the white-haired little man William Harvey, discoverer 
of the circulation of the blood. 


In the year before the publication of the theory that brought 
him international fame, John Haig Scotch Whisky was first 
distilled. It was an age of great achievement. The world-wide 
reputation enjoyed by John Haig to-day represents an achievement 
not unworthy of that great age. 


Issued by JOHN HAIG & CO., LTD. (Owning Haig & Haig, Ltd.), DISTILLERS, MARKINCH, FIFE, AND KINNAIRD HOUSE, PALL MALL EAST, S.W.1. 
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The Operation—continued. 


And here she was, just before she ran away from James 
with the Commendatore Lo Bianco, in the fashions of 1905, 
looking rather like a pouter pigeon in a gown with a curious long 
flat pouch in front, sleevés that puffed out at the wrists, and 
hair puffed, out on her head. Still, even to present-day eyes 
she looked very beautiful in that photograph. Nothing could 
spoil the thin level line of her brow or the pure and plaintive 
arch of her mouth. How beautiful I was, she thought! Oh, 
how beautiful Iwas! , . And her heart contracted with an 
intolerable pang. She bundled the photographs together and 
threw them back in the box where they had lain for so many 
years. She lay back in her long chair and stared out at the 
hard blue of the Gulf of Genoa. How wonderful she had thought 
at first, and how she loathed it now! She had imagined life in 
Italy with the young and ardent Lo Bianco would be so 
wonderful, and she had found that Italy was the most pro- 
vincial of the nations—that a man married to a divorcée had no 
place in real society, and Alexandra Folliot had been too long 
accustomed to the real thing to be able to tolerate an imitation 
of it. To this day the Black Society of Rome had no dealings 
with her, and here the neighbours were incredibly dull, consist- 
ing mostly of impoverished noblemen who had married into 
industrial circles, and whose horizon was as limited as that of 
their good little wives. The great Italian families with whom 
Lo Bianco should have mixed held aloof even in the country. 

Each summer, when she and Lo Bianco went to some 
watering-place, to Rimini or Viareggio, she found the same 
thing occurred. Italians were all one large family, Everyone 
knew everyone else—or refused to know them. But of casual, 
friendly, pleasant everyday intercourse there was none. The 
Italians either knew all about you, or wanted to know, but they 
never took you at your face value. 

Face value! Had not that expression a peculiar significance 
for her? She closed her eyes and pressed her finger-tips against 
her aching lids as she thought it over. She had staked her life 
on the chief value in it being the face value. Had it been? 
James Folliot had fallen in love with her for her face. So had 
Ansaldo Lo Bianco. So had all the other men who had added 
so much to her enjoyment of life. And the trouble was -she 
could see it now, that a woman who banked on her face was 
banking on a losing asset. Didn't, if it came to that, all women 
fight a losing battle all the days of their lives? What else was 
life for a woman? Fora man there were other things, but for 
a woman, be as modern as you liked, everything ceased when 
you were no longer attractive in the one particular way which 
mattered. It was not, of course, she thought, with the easily 
shocked mentality of the divorcée, that you wanted that par- 
ticular relationship with any man, it was simply that directly 
the possibility of it ceased, you were finished. 

What a mess she’d made of it! But how impossible it had 
been in the proud confidence of her beauty to realize that it 
could ever change fundamentally. Thatit would change super- 
ficially she had had imagination enough to know. She would 
get lines, of course—fine lines that only served to throw up the 
dazzling texture of her skin. She would grow to look as though 
she had known and suffered all things, instead of looking 
triumphantly, insistently innocent. But she would never—no 
never, lose her line. It was too much a part of her for that— 
part of her mind as well as part of her body. The lift of her 
chin, the long curve of her throat, the exquisite hardness and 
firmness of her whole face and neck, which she could always 
turn into the fullest sunlight with complete confidence. These 
things could not change. A little interesting silver in her hair, a 
few interesting lines on her face—but she, the essential woman, 
couldn’t possibly change. ge 

It had begun with the first wrinkles under her eyes, but she 
had coped with those by dint of massage. The next 
thing was the coming of definite little hollows on either side of 
her nose and at the corners of her mouth, and just under her 
beantifully moulded cheek-bones, hollows that it had been 
impossible to alter, No longer could she sit with one side of 
her face in full light and the other in shade, a lighting that had 
been so becoming to her, giving, as it did, the effect of profile at 
the same time as full face. She began to make up, because she 
found that the careful laying on of pure pink and white dis- 
tracted the eye of the beholder from those shadows which there 
was no dispersing, Life had no longer been quite easy. She 
could no longer get out of bed in the morning, plunge into a cold 
bath, and give a hasty brush to her hair. It took her half an 
hour to arrange herself before even Ansaldo was allowed to see 
her, But she had still passed as young and beautiful in public, 
and so she could still call her soul her own. 
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Then had come the next stage. Her throat had begun to go, 
not with little nervous puckerings, but with the solidity of middle 
life. That exquisite youthful line filled in and became solid, and 
her neck seemed the shorter in consequence. She could no 
longer turn sideways with any confidence, and always had to 
hold her chin unnaturally up so that the flesh just beneath 
it didn’t sag. When that occurred it seemed to her that the 
end of the world had come, and she was to know yet a worse 
stage, a stage when that thickening fold of flesh began to pucker, 
And still she fought—fought desperately. When she went to 
bed, hardly an inch of her face was visible. What with her 
chin-strap and her forehead strap, the strap across the cheeks and 
nose, it seeined that there was only her mouth which just came 
up to breathe, so to speak. And now that she was shingled, of 
course she tied her shingle cap over the lot, so that, as she told 
herself ruefully, her whole head looked uncommonly like the 
results of a morning’s marketing in a string bag. She realized 
at last, at the age of fifty, that though it was a cruel fate to have 
been born a woman, it was a far more cruel one to have been 
born a beauty, 

For she herself, the essential self behind that sagging face, 
felt exactly the same. It was because she no longer had any 
confidence in herself that men didn’t fall in love with her. . 
Men never fell in love with a woman who had ceased to send 
out that particular invitation which only confidence, combined 
with desire. can make a woman give forth. She would have 
liked love affairs just as muck now asin her youth, That is to 
say, she would have enjoyed the sense of power just as much 
now as then; her affections had never been particularly engaged, 
even at the height of her beauty. The tragedy of growing old, 
she told herself bitterly, is that one doesn’t. 

And then, with a sudden pang of fear at her heart, she came 
back from the contemplation of her lost loveliness to contem- 
plation of the thing which had started her stock-taking. She was 
leaving—anyway, for a time—this little villa she had so grown 
to hate. That was why she was turning over all her old boxes, 
and going through, with that hopeless aching of the mere mortal 
who cannot drag back time to suit individual fancy, all this 
resuscitation of the past. She was going away to Paris, because 
she was a very sick woman, and only an operation, both danger- 
ous and expensive, could prolong her life. How good he’d been 
about it, Ansaldo, although he was a poor man! He had sold 
out some stock, done everything he could to get the money 
together. He hadn’t been in love with her for years, but at 
least he was always a gentleman. He was fond of her, even 
proud of her still, in a way, but she had found it more prudent to 
take no interest in his private life for some years past. That's 
the most cruel wrong that beauty inflicts on one, she thought, in 
arare flash of inspiration. It makes one take no trouble 
to cultivate anything besides beauty, and so people get tired of 
one. I wonder if Paris got very sick of Helen of Troy? And 
I don’t think I was a stupid woman either, not as women go. I 
just had a wrong sense of values, and it’s too late now to 
Ghangeser ater. 

As she lay thinking, the Commendatore came in through the 
open French windows to the room wkereshe was. He stood for 
a moment silhouetted directly against the golden glow that filled 
the air behind him. He looked youthful like that, even as she 
might have done. It was only when he turned sideways, when 
she caught the high light on his head where the hair was 
thinning . . . and even then he was years younger than she, 
although their actual ages were the same. He was a man, and 
she was a woman. How disgustingly unfair it all was. 

Ansaldo glanced sharply at the litter of photographs beside 
her couch and the heap of burnt letters in the open fireplace. 
“ Carissima,” he said, in his gentle tones, “you are tiring 
yourself. Why go through these old things? Wait until you 
are better.” 

“ Tt’s done now,” she said. ‘‘I’m over the worst, thank you, 
Ansaldo. The operation will be nothing after this,” and she 
smiled up at him carelessly and casually indeed, but still with 
that something in her smile that until she was an old woman she 
would not be able to avoid putting into any look she gave toa 
man, even when that man was her husband of many years’ 
standing. He was not really exercised about her, and he 
accepted her words placidly. “ You know best,” he murmured. 
“Take care of yourself, and go to bed early. I’m just off to dine 
at the hotel with the Ferraris.” : 

» She said good-night to him carelessly enough as he punc- 
tiliously kissed her hand, but after he had gone she thought of 
him with a little tenderness. After all, especially for a man of 
his extravagant tastes—he was very hard-up—he had got 
together at no small sacrifice to himself the sum necessary for 
her operation. 

(Continued next week) 
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Only two things could stop her 


“T should think I d@ get about in this 
saloon. In the last nineteen months 
I've done just over thirty-nine thousand ; 
and never yet been forced to stop except 
by punctures and policemen. 


“She was completely overhauled just 
four months ago, and the only replace- 
ments necessary then 
were two front - axle 
bushes. You take it 


from me that you'll look a long way 
before you find another car that'll 
put up a record like that and be so 
cheap to run and lively to drive into 
the bargain.” 


We ask everybody to take a good long look 

at all the other cars—and then compare the 

Singer. In the mean- 
while, may we send 
you full particulars ? 


The Car that Looks After Itself 


All models fitied with four-wheel brakes, Dunlop reinforced balloon 
tyres, pneumatic upholstery, and all-comprehensive equipment. 


SINGER: é-CO;-LID,. COVENTRY 


London Showrooms and Distributors: 202, GREAT PORTLAND STREET, W.1 


*Phone : Museum 3314 


10/26 h.p. LIMOUSINE 
SALOON, 


four doors, four seats, 


£280 


10/26 h.p. “De Luxe” 
2 or 4-seater. £225 
14/34 h.p. Six-Cylinder 
Saloon. £375 
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Pleats and Stripes. 


LL women who see Mr. Abdulla at 
the Playhouse will be impressed 
with the clever manner in which 
pleats and stripes are introduced 

in the evening frocks, and with the charm 
of the straight corsage. Frances Doble, 
the heroine, appears in a black velvet 
evening frock; the corsage is striped with 
gold tissue, while the skirt is camouflaged 
with three flounces of gold petals, the black 
velvet being revealed asshe moves. Griz- 
elda Hervey’s frock is of shot pink and 
silver tissue; the skirt is pleated, and the 
straight corsage embroidered with silver 
and crystal. A novel idea is four stoles 
that fall from the shoulders to the hem of 
the skirt ; they are not permitted to pursue 
their career without interruption, as they 
are attached to an embroidered belt in the 
vicinity of the waist. 


* * * 
A Study in Green and Gold. 
aN decade ago no woman would appear 


on the stage with even a touch of 
green on her dress, as it was regarded as 


It ts of copper -coloured satin that 
Henry Heath, 109, Oxford Street, W., 
has built this hat. It is trimmed with 
motifs of ribbon embroidery. (See p. ii) 


Of the pull-on 
persuasion is 
this satin hat 
with its corded 
brim and enor- 
mous bow. It 


A By M. E. Brooke. 


courting disaster, not only for 
Or ae but for the entire cast. 
: All is changed, and some of the 
prettiest dresses across the foot- 
lights are green. Green and gold 
brocade is the fabricating me- 
dium of a frock worn by Dorothie 
Pidcock in this play; the corsage 
is cleverly striped, the skirt being 
entirely composed of gold fringe; 
an enormous bow of tulle rein- 
forced with pendants appears on 

- the left shoulder. Women of 


comes _ from generous proportions cannot fail 
Henry Heath, to be interested in Helen Ferrers’ 
109, Ox and evening dress; it is of pink and 

eee ii) silver brocade witha “ V-shaped 


vest of silver tissue. A crystal 
_ butterfly is introduced at the back, 
from which spring enormous tulle wings. 
It is a remarkably artistic arrangement. 


* * * 


The Toga and the Surplice, 
Al interested in the subject of fashion 
will do well to renew their acquaint- 
ance with Hay Fever, at the Criterion, as 
it has been redressed. Hilda Moore is 
another actress who defies superstition, 
her choice for her afternoon frock having 
alighted on an artistic study in lily-of- 
the-valley leaf green and pale grey crépe 
de chine. The straight fourreau is of 
green and the over-dress grey. The latter 
terminates at the waist at the back, is 
arranged on cross-over lines in front, and 
then falls in graceful folds to the hem of 
the skirt; the scheme is completed with a 
green wrap outlined with grey,in which the 
most becoming features of the surplice and 
the toga are embodied. It is a particularly 
copyable affair. 
* * * 
The Picture v. the Straight Dress. 
“[he frocks in the second act are worthy 
of careful study as they represent 
three distinct types. Marie Tempest has 
chosen a true picture dress carried out in 
black taffetas. The remarkably full skirt 
is decorated with three ruches of cherry- 
coloured taffetas, and in front hemmed with 
tulle; the tight-fitting bodice is finished with 
a modestie of black tulle. A mucu 
modified picture frock is worn by 
Stella Florance ; it is carried out in 
pink tafletas, the overdress being 
scalloped and decorated with bro- 
derie anglais. In striking con- 
trast to these is the dress 
f donned by Hilda Moore; it 
“sure is carried out in satin shad- 
“cz yi’ ing from pale pink to a rich 
: purple; the long tunic, which 
introduces no fulness, is edged 
with ruches of purple ribbon. 
It is a sheath dress, and 
wondrously slimming. 


* * 
| Suggestions for Wedding 
| Dresses. 


i} ; [ here is no doubt about 
Ky nd it that the wedding 
I) dress worn by Clare Harris 
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Blue pedal straw has been used by Henry 

Heath, 109, Oxford Street, W., for this 

spring hat with its loops of ribbon velvet. 
(See p. ii) 


as Hero in Much Ado About Nothing 
will afford prospective brides many ideas. 
It is of white poult de soie, the full skirt 
opening over a petticoat of crystal and 
silver embroidery; the sleeves are tight- 
fitting, but are reinforced with narrow 


panels, which are neatly pleated. 
(Continued on p. ii) 


Hot foot fron. Paris to the salons of Walpole 
Brothers, 89, New Bond Street, W., has this black 
marocain frock come. 

multi-coloured bead embroidery. 


Its charm is increased with 
(See p. ii) 
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Restful Nights. 


A night of tranquil sleep is strengthening, and 
the natural prelude to an active day. How to 
secure it? Avoid late heavy meals, and “‘last thing” at 
night take a cup of Benger’s Food slowly, using a spoon. 

For those who are troubled with sleeplessness, 
a great factor is to have the digestion soothed 
and gently working. There is nothing which will 
accomplish this so well as Benger’s, and moreover, 
it is so very palatable. 


A nightly cup of Benger’s Food ensures refreshing sleep 
and improves the general health. Many dyspeptic conditions 
arising from malnutrition, including those of nervous origin, 
will often yield to the beneficial digestive rest which a 
course of Benger’s Food provides. 

Benger’s Food is largely prescribed by medical men for 
both sexes as a sustaining and easily assimilated food during 
indisposition or periods of mental and physical strain. 

‘“‘ Benger’s Food is the finest thing to go to bed on.” 
z from a Doctor. 


‘““My case was a gastric one; violent vomiting which has been 
most persistent. Ihave great pleasure in saying that, not only was 
‘a feed’ of Benger’s retained, but it also ensured a good night's rest. ze 

from a Nursing Sister. 


Food 


for INFANTS, 
INVALIDS andthe AGED. 


Sold in Tins, by Chemists, etc., everywhere. 
Prices — 1/4, 2/3, 4/- and 8/6 


BENGER’S FOOD, Ltd., Otter Works, MANCHESTER. 
i Y 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Hats for the Spring. 
ow that the snowdrops and the 
crocuses may be seen at Kew, hats 
for the early spring are of topical interest ; 
hence it is only natural that the salons of 
that well-known hatter, Henry Heath, 
109, Oxford Street, W., should be in gala 
attire. Heis responsible for the trio of 
hats portrayed on p. 368. The one on the 
left (top) is of satin with cords round the 
crown and at the edge of the brim a 
mammoth bow appearing on one side. 
Then below is a copper-brown satin hat ; 
the upstanding brim is ornamented with 
motifs composed of ribbon embroi- 
dery. On the right at the top is a 
blue pedal-straw model—the brim _. 
turns up at the back; a toll has ~ 
been levied on loops of ribbon velvet 
for decorative purposes. All in- 
terested in felt hats must write for 
the profusely illustrated catalogue, 
which will be sent gratis and post 
free to all who mention the name 
of this paper. 

* * * 
Frocks at Pleasant Prices. 
Simplicity is the salient feature of the 

dresses —no matter whether their 
origin be Paris or London—that may be 
studied at Walpole Brothers’, 89, New 
Bond Street, Sloane‘ Street, or Kensing- 
ton High Street, W. It was there that the 
Parisian model seen on the right of p. 368 
was sketched. It is carried out in black 
marocain, trimmed with multi-coloured 
bead embroidery. Preparations are well 
in advance for the warm weather. Nothing 
could be more charming than the 
frocks of silk-cotton crépe; they are 
finished with a pretty velvet cravat 
bow and ends, and are available for 
39s.6d. Furthermore, there 
is an infinite variety of 
washing silk frocks for 
55s. 9d., while those of 
British crépe de chine are 
98s. 6d. They alone are 
well worth a visit to view. 


Maternity Dresses. 
owadays women do not want to spend 
large sums on maternity dresses, so 
they will be pleased to hear about Madame 
Neville, 67, Buckingham Gate, S.W., as 
she is a past mistress in the creation of the 
same; they are moderate in price, graceful, 
and becoming. To her must be given the 
credit of the one pictured on this page. 
The fabricating medium is wool marocain, 
and it is available in a variety of colour 
schemes for 5% guineas. She would be 
pleased to send patterns of materials and 
self-measurement forms gratis and post 
free. An important accessory for evening 
wear which has met with great success is 
a becoming coatee which comes down over 
the hips. It is made of soft tinsel-figured 
brocade with sleeves and loose scarf of 
chiffon, the hem and collar trimmed with 
fur ; of it one can become the possessor for 
5 guineas, There are others of a somewhat 
similar character for 4 guineas. 
% Ea * 

The Gigolet Hat. 
“[/he gigolet hat, about which all Paris is 
talking, has arrived in London. Three 
variations of it may be seen in the salons 
of Dickins and Jones, Regent Street, W. 
It is splendid news that in fur felt it is 


only 20s. in all the fashionable colours, and 
there are four head-fittings. Now the 
curious thing about these hats is that they 
suit everyone; the brims are the neatest 
little affairs imaginable, and they can be 
arranged to give the wearer a piquart,a 
demure, or sedate air. It is really wonder- 
ful the individuality that may be expressed 


in these hats. 
* * 


Bouclette and Stockinette Suits. 

All interested in the subject of bouclette 
and stockinette suits must write to 

Debenham and Freebody, Wigmore Street, 


y 


4) 


Designed and carried out by Madame Neville, 67, 
in two shades of wool 
It ts available in many colours 


Buckingham Gate, 
marocain, 


S.W., 


i 


A GRACEFUL MATERNITY 
FROCK 


W., for the brochure devoted to this 
subject; it will be sent gratis and post free 
to all who mention the name of this paper. 
Among the novelties in wool stockinette 
are those with the jumpers worked in a 
broderie anglais design embroidery with 
a tinsel thread appearing on the collar and 
cuffs; the skirts are pleated and stitched 
at the hem. Sometimes the coats are 
entirely covered with embroidery in a floral 
design, while in the wool and rayon models 
Jacquard designs are present. Pleats are 
important features of the bouclette suits ; 
the charm of this feature must be seen 
to be appreciated. As prices 
always have to be considered, 
it may be as well to mention 


that this firm has woollen 
stockinette jumper suits for 
45s. 6d. 

* # * 


Yoru Crape Dresses for Two 
Guineas. 
A\gain this season are Li- 
bertys, Regent Street, W., 
making a feature of ready-to- 
wear dresses for £2 2s, They 
really are remarkably attrac- 
tive. They are expressed in 
the well-known Yoru crape, for 
which this firm have an en- 
viable reputation, and are 
trimmed with hand - printed 
silk and embroidery. They 
are made in three sizes and 
styles and in fourteen different 
colours. On application, this 
firm would be pleased to send 
patterns of the materials and 
illustrations of the designs. 
Too much cannot be said in 
favour of the model cut on 
cross-over lines, as the line 
from the shoulder is remark- 
ably good. 


* * * 


’ From the 8th to the 12th. 
(,teensmith Downes, 143, 
George Street, Edinburgh, 
are having a display of their 
Scotch-knit goods at the Dean 
Hotel, Oxford Street, London, 
from the S&th to the 12th 
March. A cordial invitation 
is extended to all readers of 
this paper, and they wish it to 
be known that visitors will not 
be asked to make purchases. 


* * * 


Real Lizard Shoes. 
It will come as a pleasant 
surprise to many that 
Marshall and Snelgrove, Vere 
Street and Oxford Street, W., 
are making a feature of real 
lizard skin shoes for 42s., 
every pair is guaranteed, some 
are arranged with bars, and 
others are of the court charac- 
ter. Furthermore, they are 
available in all sizes, and a 
pair would be sent on approval 
on receipt of the usual trade 
references. Neither must it 
be overlooked that the advance 
guard of this firm’s new even- 
ing shoes have arrived. 
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BRADLEY FURS art 


BETWEEN-SEASONS PRICES 


The light-weight and cosily-warm Fur Coats shown on this page will 
prove to be ideal wear for the “Grand National” meeting at Aintree 
and similar early spring functions. Either will give adequate protection 
against the present changeable and chilly between-seasons weather—and 
at the same time will form a charming accessory to the smart toilette. 


All orders for Furs are now 
being executed by Bradleys at 
Between-Seasons Prices. Col- 
lections of new models may 
be seen in their Salons at 
Chepstow Place—all clearly 
marked with accurate descrip- 
tions of furs used and with 
prices in plain figures. 


BRIGHTON (bclow). 


An attractive little Coat, designedon 
full lines, in first quality Moleskin. 


BETWEEN-SEASONS 
PRIGHT Gin 2a (a Dans: 


RACLA (above). 


A distinctive model with cape effect, 
in first quality Moleskin, trimmed with 
American Opossum dyed to tone. 


BETWEEN-SEASONS 
PRICE 65 Gns. 


COLD STORAGE FOR FURS 


If you are going abroad and will 

not be taking your Furs, send a 

post card for particulars of our Cold 

Storage Service. Charges are very 
moderate. 


ST. JEAN (above). 


A slimming and very becoming Coat 
in fine quality Natural Grey Squirrel. 


BETWEEN-SEASONS 
PRICE MA ee ore 19 Ons. 


BETWEEN-SEASONS 
PRICES 


for Gowns, Suits, Wraps, 
Hats, Blouses, Lingerie, etc., 
will definitely cease to apply 
at the end of this week, 


: BERR NE is eT Oe Ci aes ; Ten Minutes’ Taxi from the Hyde Park Hotel 


Chepstow PlaceE’ 
London.W2. 
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Topics of Varied Interest. 


Artistic Permanent Waving. 
“[he hair being the only part of a woman's charms which she can 
alter at will, it is animportant factor in the ideal of feminine beauty. 
To-day is the era of waved shingled hair, but, even so, fashion is not 
allowed to remain stationary. Take a photograph of a shingled coiffure 
of the moment and one of even six months ago, and note the difference. 
This fact was forci- 
bly brought home to 
me when I studied 
the photographs 
at Eugéne’s, that 
well-known artist in 
hair, 23, Grafton 
Street, Bond Street, 
W. Pictured. on 
this page is one of 
his latest triumphs. 
Note the attractive 
manner in which the 
hair falls over the 
left eye, and the 
way of the parting. 
In this connection 
it must be men- 
tioned that an 
attempt is being 
made to persuade 
the leaders of 
fashion to part the 
hair in the centre. 
Eugéne will be 
pleased to send an 
illustration of a 
coiffure thus 
arranged. Not only 
does he excel in the 
art of permanently 
waving the hair, but 
in the creation of 
transformations. 


A FASHIONABLE COIFFURE 


It has been created and permanently waved by 
that well-known artist in hair, Eugéne, 23, Graf- 
ton Street, Bond Street. W. 


| 


She Standauel ifqood taste 
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A Novel Idea in Bedsteads. 
veryone will admit that it was a happy thought on the part of Bowman 

Brothers, High Street, Camden Town, to introduce hide panels, with 
hand-painted decorations, in the bed pictured on this page. It is polished 
a rich brown antique shade, which harmonises perfectly with cottage or 
old-time furnishings, 3 ft. wide, fitted with Vono sanitary iron sides. It js 
£16 10s. This firm would be pleased to send their illustrated brochure 
gratis and post free to all who mention the name of this paper. 

* % * 

Grape Fruit. 
“The finest grape fruit in the world comes from Florida, where the con. 

ditions and soil are ideal for its growth—the season for consumption 
in this country being from December to 
May . The next best fruit comes from 
Porto Rico, where, luckily, the season is 
from June to November. Grape fruit is 
also grown extensively in the West Indies, 
and is being developed in South Africa. 
The pick of the Florida crop is sold under 
the name of Blue Goose, which is being 
indelibly branded on the skin of each fruit 
—an _ excellent 
device for the 
protection of the 
public. The con- 
sumption of 
grape fruit in 
this country has 
increased amaz- 
ingly in the last 
two years, which 
is not surprising, 
as it is strongly 
recommended by 
all the medical 
profession, and 
undoubtedly 
strengthens one’s 
resistance to 
*flu if eaten 
regularly, besides 
it is delicious. 


A NEW IDEA IN BEDSTEADS 


Bowman Brothers, the well-known furnishers of 
High Street, Camden Town, have introduced hide 
panels with hand-painted decorations 
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HE companionship of loved ones, the chime that breaks the 

still might air, the laughter of children, these are among the 
voices that build the symphony of our lives, and are reflected 
in the world’s heritage of music. 


The DUO -ART 


brings the world’s heritage of music into 
your home as no other instrument can. 


All music comes through the “Duo-Art’ ‘Pianola’ Piano. Sparkling dances, 
song accompaniments, popular numbers from the Halls, music of the great operas, 
and classics—you can play them all, or the ‘Duo-Art’ will play them to you. 


THREE INSTRUMENTS IN ONE AND EACH ONE PERFECT 


The ‘Duo-Art’ is a magnificent piano, either a STEINWAY, WEBER or 
STECK, perfect in tone and touch for the gifted performer to play by 
hand in the usual way. It is a ‘Pianola’ Piano, the world’s premier player 
piano, on which you can play every kind of music with complete control over 
personal expression, and, in addition, it is a piano which will reproduce the 
playing of practically all the great pianists of the day, with all the individuality 
and perfection of the artist's original performance. 


REDUCED : PRICES. An invitation to hear the ‘Duo-Art’ at Aeolian Hall. 
Catalogue D.C., illustrating beth 
grand and upright. models, together You are invited to visit Aeolian Hall to hear interpretations by your favourite pianist, played by the 
with list of reduced prices and terms, *Duo-Art.’ The recent reduction in price, a generous allowance for your present piano, and pay- 
post free on request. ments to suit the individual pocket, make purchase exceptionally easy, as well as a sound investment. 


fhe AEOLIAN CO. Ltd." isis 


HE LAD EER 


Pictures im the Fire—continued. 


bit of news that one may as well pounce upon before the cat gets 
it, so to say, is that it is extremely improbable that Hurlingham 
will challenge the American Polo Association for the Westchester (Inter- 
national) Cup before 1928. The original idea was to have a go next year, 
1927, but I understand that the year after is the more probable date. It 
will be a more sensible one, because I do not see, at the moment, how 
we can have a team of International class ready to go into action next 
year. Very little, if anything, emerged to help us last season, and accord- 
ing to my idea we need at least two seasons over a team’s head before 
it can be given any chance in an Inter- 
national. Nothing is ever gained by 
pulling the trigger before the gun is 
loaded! At the moment we have neither 
gun por ammunition—at least, we have 
not sorted out any, and we have not set- 
tled any plan of campaign. I am one of 
those flaming optimists who believe that 
we can get this cup back if we set about 
it in good time and do not fritter away 
any chances. With such a formidable 
enemy we cannot afford to give away 
anything, and we shall have to make a 
quite extraordinary effort before we beat 
him; but beat him we can if we set about 
things in real earnest and set about them 
quick enough. I do not know for certain 
what are the plans of the Hurlingham 
Polo Committee, but I have reason to 
believe that that body is by no means 
idle even though most of them are so 
busy fox-catching. If I am right, and 
1928 is the decided date, it is all to the 
good. 
* * 
‘Two other experiences with owners in 
the days when I was stupid enough 
to ride ’chases were not unamusing, and 
serve to fit in here. The circumstances 
were much thesame. My extreme cussed- 
ness (or bravery?) indicated to them in 


from the left, are: 


A COTTESMORE GROUP 


On the Wymondham day last week. The names, numbering off 

Lord Lymington, Lady Lymington, and 

Captain and Mrs. Gerrard Lee, and, in front, their two little 
girls, Peggy and Mary Gerrard Lee 
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each case that even with the fat end of 2st. 7 lb. in solid lead under the 
saddle, it was better that I should ride than someone who was fatter, | 
won both these ’chases by low cunning, as I will say. It was only a head 
in each case, and I can remember in one of them, as I came abreast of the 
hoi polloi enclosure, a length and perhaps a bittock behind the leader 
an old half-caste “ mammy ” shouted in the best Chi-chi, “ Go on, darleen 
—he will ween the (dripping with gore) race!” I had a ride in the very 
next ’chase on the bill o’ fare, and I had to go into the professors’ dressing- 
room to get the jacket. One of my professional friends said, as they always 
most generously and most sportingly do, “ Well rode, sir!” I saiq 
“Thanks!” “ But you done one thing wrong!” I said, ‘Oh, what man 
that?” “ Win,” he said. “ They weren't 
betting, and was tryin’ to ’and you the 
office before you went out, but you was 
too imbecillious to notice !” 
* * * 
[2 the other case, in addition to that 
thick end of 3st. of lead, I had most 
particular orders—from the owner, who 
was a‘ stupe” who would bet, and also 
one of those who would be mean enough 
to steal a blind kitten’s milk. He kept on 
- impressing upon me that I must be in 
front over the last fence, and that that 
was the only path to victory. There was 
the best part of a three-furlong run-in, 
The pace was a snorter from the word 
go. I was, as I have indicated, loaded 
down to the Plimsoll, and I had to creep 
up by inches. I was not in front over 
the last one—if I had been I might have 
been beaten a hundred yards at the finish; 
as it was, I won by ahead. The owner met 
me to lead the skin in ; he was fish-tummy 
white. He said, ‘‘ You must not do that 
again! I told you to be in front over the 
last one, and you go and draw it fine. I 
nearly had a heart stoppage.’”’ All I did 
was to point the butt-end of my whip 
to the number frame, and say, ‘“ That 
wouldn’t be where it is if I’d carried out 
your (soused in gore) orders!” Bit rough? 


The Adair Ganesh Treatments & Preparations 
make a wonderful improvement to the Appearance 


By scientific yet practical means the Adair Beauty Treatments bring health and clearness 
to the skin, also bring back the youthful contour. 


Special Adair Treatments for coarse skins, open pores, removing lines, double chins, 


superfluous hair, moles, etc. 


WORLD-FAMED GANESH 
PREPARATIONS 


f GANESH EASTERN OIL 


Supplies the exhausted skin tissues with new life, 
braces up the relaxed muscles, removes lines, and is 
a great youth restorer, 5/6, 10/6 and 21/6 


GANESH DIABLE SKIN TONIC 


Is an excellent tonic for the skin, which is strengthened 
and whitened. Closes open pores. 5/6, 7/6, 10/6 
and 


GANESH EASTERN CREAM 


Nourishes the tissues, cleans, clears and makes the 
skin soft like satin. State whether skin is dry, greasy 
or irritable. Made up differently to suit each skin. 
3/6 and 6/6 


GANESH EASTERN FLOWER BLOOM 


Is a charming liquid rouge. Perfectly natural and even 


GANESH’ CLEANSING CREAM 


For thoroughly cleansing the skin. Invaluable 
for motoring or when travelling. 6/6 and 8/6 


HAIRDRESSING 


Ladies can receive special Scalp 
treatment, which strengthens and 
improves the hair and prevents 
greyness. Expert in Marcel 
Waving, Shingling, Sham- 
pooing, Tinting, etc. Hairdress- 
ing List on application. 


FREE ADVICE AND 
BEAUTY BOOKLET 


Booklet sent gratis on application, also 


good for the skin, 4/6 
FOR SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Ganesh Dara removes hair by the roots and leaves the 
skin smooth and white. Easy to apply. 10/6 Large 
size, containing 3 times the quantity, 21/6 


Of all high-class chemists and stores 


. Nothing genuine without the 
or direct. Ganesh Trade Mark. Beware of 
cheap and harmful imitations. 


Ganesh Chin Strap keeps the face in shape 
and the mouth closed during sleep, also re- 


moves double chins. 21/6 and 25/6 


ELEANOR ADAIR 


92, New Bond Street, London, W. 


Paris 


Nice 


vi 


special advice given either by interview 
or letter, on the care of the Skin, Eyes 
and Hair. 


Telephone : 
Mayfair 3212. 


Brussels 


PNG ys 


j 
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Teeth Made White 


—glorious, gleaming! 


Your gums like coral to contrast 
them—just remove that dingy film; 
see what happens 


HIS offers a remarkable 

dental test. <A test 

millions have made 
during the last few years, 
with almost unbelievable 
results. 

It gives cloudy teeth a clear 
and beautiful whiteness. It 
adds high polish and lustre. 
It firms the gums and gives 
them a clear and healthy 
look. 

And it does those things 
quickly. On dental advice, 
the world is turning to this 
way. Will you test it, please; 
then note results yourself ? 


There’s a film coat on 
your teeth 
Dental science now tells us 
that most tooth troubles have 
a potential origin in a film 
that forms on your teeth. 
Run your tongue across 
your teeth and you will feel 


ite seeee a slippery, viscous 
coating. 

That film absorbs discolor- 
ations from food, smoking, etc. 
And that is why your teeth 
look “off colour” and dingy. 

It clings to teeth, gets into 
crevices and stays. 


Whiter Teeth, Firm Gums 


Now new methods are 
being used. A _ dentifrice 
called Pepsodent — different 
in formula, action and effect 
from any other known. 

Largely on dental advice 
the world has turned to this 
method. 

It accomplishes two impor- 
tant things at once: Removes 
that film, then firms the 
gums. 

A few days’ use will prove 
its power beyond all doubt. 

Send the coupon. Clip it 
now before you forget. 


MARK 


Papsadént 


TRADE 


The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 


FREE — Mail this for 10-day Tube 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
(Dept. 129), 42, Southwark Bridge Road, London, S.E. 1. 


Send to : 


NA Ess, sassutacbeneasceeeteceoree eee et caa Ta NCTC ETE 


Address 


Pe ee nee) a 


ASSRARO Nea eeeeeeen nen eee ene anneeeseeserenescensense sees! 


Give full address. 
Or ly one tube to a family. 


eneeeeenesseccccsetepettreeereeseeeeessseeereneneeneesereeeneeecees 


Srrprrererrrrrrrrrteretreree ere 


Write plainly. 
Tater, 24/2'26 
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Miss M. REAN, 


now appearing in “Kid Boots,” at 
the Winter Garden Theatre, and a 
late member of the Midnight Follies 


at the Hotel Metropole, writes : 


i OP speed productions at the Winter Garden 
entail an exceptional expenditure of energy 
and vitality, and I find there is nothing 

like Phosferine to keep me ready and fit for 

every show. I can go through every performance 

with unabated energy, dance and sing with a 

natural zest and enjoyment, which at the end 

leaves me feeling as fresh and alert as at the 
commencement. When I can snatch any time off 
from my work, I find I am able to play a few 
sets of tennis or a round or two of golf witha 
vigour that gives one the exhilaration that should 
be got out of a recreation, and I am quite sure 
that this feeling of looking and being always 
fit and free from minor ills is due to my daily 
regulation dose of Phosferine.” (February 15, 1926.) 


From the very first day you take PHOSFERINE 
you will gain new confidence, new life, new endur- 
ance. It makes you eat better and sleep better, 
and you will look as fit as you feel. Phosferine 
is given with equally good results to the children. 


PHOSFERINE 


The Greatest of all Tonics for 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria — 
Indigestion Weak Digestion Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anzmia Sciatica 


From Chemists. Liquid and Tablets. The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/3 size. 
: Aldwych 
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Hay Wrightson 
MISS CHRISTINA BENNETT 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bennett of Deighton Close, Louth, 
Lincs, who is engaged to Mr. Gavin 
Hamilton, elder son of the Rev. 
Robert and the Hon. Mrs. Hamilton 


Bassano 


MISS EVELYN GREY 


Only daughter of Mr. and Robin 

Grey of Thames Mount, Wargrave, 

Berks, engaged to Mr. Clive Beale, 

D.S.O., elder son of Mr. and Mrs. 

Bertram Beale of 28, Lennox Gar- 
dens, S.W. 


Early in April. 
Gps marriage of Mr. H. M. Lawrence 

and Miss Kathleen Withington is 
to take place at St. Peter’s Church, 
West Crawley, on April 10. 
rence is the younger son of Sir Henry 
Lawrence, K.C.S.I., I.C.S., and his 
fiancée is the elder 
daughter of the late 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Withington of Jor- 
dans Farm, Crawley. 
Captain J. M. 
Downes - Martin, the 
eldest son of the late 
Mr. Edward Downes- 
Martin of Shrigley 
Hall, co. Down, and 
Miss Margaret Stein, 
the only daughter of 
the late Mr. and Mrs. 
W. Stein of Villa-les- 
Orangers, Juan les 
Pins, Alpes-M ari- 
times, France, are 
also to be married 
early in April. 


* * 
To-day. 
t St. James's 
Church, Picca- PMP eandnine: 
dilly, to-day (Feb- Pretoria, South Africa. 
ruary 24), Major 


Stuart Nicholson, 

late of the Royal 

Artillery, ismarrying Mrs. Valentine Todd. 

* * * 

Among the Engaged, 

pf mone recent engagements are those 
between Mr. N. Llewelyn Davies 

and the Hon. Mary James, second 


Mr. Law- H 


MISS MARJORIE HUDSON 


Who is to marry Mr. Charles Marais, only 
Charles Marais of 


daughter of Mrs. Herbert A. Coddington 
of 41, Park Lane, W. 


| Weddings @ Engagements. 


daughter of Lord and Lady Northbourne ; 
Lieut.- Commander H. W. U. McCall, 
-R.N., younger son of the late Mr. and 
Mrs. H. J. McCall of Compton's Lea, 
Horsham, Sussex, and Miss Helen Ley- 
cester, younger daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. J. W. Leycester of Ennismore, 
Cork, Ireland, and 
the Moors, Bishops- 
teignton, S. Devon; 
Mia jlo maski. (Sil. 
Pearson, 5th Royal 
Mabhrattas, \I.A., 
youngest son of: the 
late Brigadier- 
General H. P. Pear- 
son, C.B., Indian 
Staff Corps, and Miss 
Kathleen Robertson, 
daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. James B. Robert- 
son, Inverstruan, 
Murrayfield, Edin- 
burgh; Captain 
R. C. Cooke, M.C., 
the Norfolk Regiment 
(seconded Sudan De- 
fence Force), younger 
son of Mr. F. W. 
Cooke of Swardes- 
ton, and Miss Sheila 
Turner, elder daugh- 
ter of Wing-Comman- 
der H. M. Stanley 
Turner, P.M.O. 


a 


Lenare 


She is the only 


A March Wedding. 

“T nesday. March 9, is the date fixed for 
the wedding of Air - Commodore 

Felton Vesey- Holt, C.M.G., D.S.O., 

and Miss Mollie Dugdale, which will take 

place at St. Peter’s, Eaton Square. 
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Hay Wrightson 
MISS OTTILIE MILLS 


Who is marrying Mr. Michael 

Huxley, at Beaulieu, on April 24 

is the elder daughter of Colonel and 

Mrs. Dudley Mills of Drokes, Beau- 
lieu, Hampshire 


Bassano 


MISS ROSAMUND WEAVER 


The daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Edward H. W. Weaver of Ambletts, 

Chichurst, Rogate, Sussex, who is 

to be married to Mr. G H. L. 

Jacob, barrister-at-law, Middle 
Temple 
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ardleys 


Ol English 
avender 


HE LOVELY FRAGRANCE OF 
Yardley’s Old English Lavender has 
delighted the leaders of taste and 


fashion for more than a century, and 
to-day it is cherished the world over. 


An exquisite perfume, and when applied to the skin 
is so delightfully refreshing and re-invigorating in 
hot and crowded assemblies—the Theatre or Dance. 
In the sick room it is invaluable. 


PRICES: 1/10, 3/-, 5/-, 8/6, 21]- 
The Lavender Perfumery also includes— 
Lavender Soap (box of 3 tablets), 3/-; Face 
Powder, 2/6 ; Face Cream, 1/6; Talcum Powder, 
1/2 ; Compressed Blossoms Sachets, 6 in box, 3]- 
OF ALL CHEMISTS, COIFFEURS AND 
STORES, AND FROM— 


VYARDEEY 


8 NEW BOND ST 
EV O“Ne Da Osan 


PARIS: 24 Avenue de l'Opéra 
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Put Sun into Your Hair... 


True Nature for those who love her! 
Nature will not harm a restoration to its 
natural colour of your hair. Impart then 
to it its original tint and tone by the 
easy and perfectly safe application of 


4 
LOREAL 
The Only Guaranteed 


Harmless Colour 
Restorer of the Hair 


See some wonderful results at LTOREAL EN- 
QUIRY BUREAU, 9, Dering St., New Bond St., 
W., where a French expert gives free advice daily 
from 2 to 6 p.m., involving no obligation on your 
part to apply our method; or ask for free booklet. 


L’OREAL is applied by, and obtainable from, all 
Hairdressers and Department Stores. Beware of 
substitutes and make sure that the blue tin is used. 


Sole British Agents (Wholesale) : 
Messrs. DEBACQ & HARROP, 
68, Newman Street, Oxford Street, LONDON, W. 1. 


A Splendid Future 


The steady progress of 110 years has led 
to the enviable financial position which the 
Scottish Widows Fund now enjoys. Nothing 
stands in the way of further progress and 
increased prosperity, and the future Bonus 
prospects were never more favourable. 

If your life is not adequately insured, write 
for full particulars, stating exact age. 


Scottish Widows Fund 


‘rounpep Lhe Largest British Mutual Life Office. runns— 


1815. Head Office: 9, St. Andrew Square, Edinburgh. 25 
(G. J. Lidstone, Manager and Actuary.) MILLIONS. 


London: 28, Cornhill, E.C.3, and 17, Waterloo Place, S.W.1. 
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MISS 


ZENA DARE’S 


appreciation of 


“TIT wear my Ciro Pearls at the same time 
as my real pearls, and they have the same 
charm to the eye. No woman need fear 
that her Ciro Pearls will be distinguished 
from real Oriental gems.” 


Sus WS 


ee 


What Miss Zena Dare thinks of Ciro Pearls is endorsed by all 
who possess these perfect replicas of the real. From every 
corner of the globe we are constantly receiving similar expres- 
sions of delight and satisfaction. You, too, would be equally 
charmed with Ciro Pearls, for no other gems lend the same 
subtle distinction to their wearers. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER 


: On receipt of One Guinea we will send you a Ciro Pearl Necklet, : 
: 16 inches long, with gold clasp, in case. Wear for a fortnight and : 
: compare with any real pearls. If you can detect any difference, : 
: return to us and we will refund your money in full. : 


Write for our illustrated Booklet No. 8, post free. 


Cirw Beals Ltd 


178 REGENT STREET, W. 


48 OLD BOND STREET, W. 120 CHEAPSIDE, E.C. 


Liverpool, Manchester, Birmingham, Glasgow, Edinburgh, Bristol, 
Newcastle-on-Tyne, Dublin. 
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“THE TATLER” 
ACROSTIC. 


The first prize will be any article 
up to £2 in value which is adver- 
tised in “The Tatler.” 


The second prize will be an in- 
teresting book. 


Quarterly Prize. — Messrs. Lad- 
broke and Co., 6, Old Burlington 
Street, W.1, will lay the winner £50 
to nothing against his choice for 
the Ascot Gold Cup, and £12 10s. to 
nothing against its being placed 
second or third. 


Competitors must strictly observe 
the following conditions :— 


1.—Envelopes must be marked “‘ Acrostic Editor,” 
c/o THE TATLER, 6, Great New Street, E.C.4. 

2.—The coupon must be enclosed with solution. 

3.—In the event of more than one competitor 
sending a solution of equal merit, the prize will be 
awarded to the first reply opened, subject to the solver 
not having won a prize during the same quarter. 

4.—Competitors are requested to use a om de 
plume, and at the same time give their full names 
and addresses. 

5.—Replies, which should be on half sheets of 
note-paper, with the nom de plume printed in 
capital letters at the foot, must reach us not later 
than the first post on Monday morning following 
publication. Solutions will be published the follow- 
ing week and the winners one week later. 

General.—Uprights will consist of one or more 
words; lights of one word or part of a word only. 
Hyphenated words count as one. When the answer 
is a foreign or mutilated word, the fact will be hinted 
at in the light. Such expressions as ‘‘ headless ’’ and 
“tailless '’ refer to one letter only, unless otherwise 
indicated. One alternative to each light is allowed, 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 74 
(Eighth of the quarter), 


‘“ HE PRAYETH BEST WHO LOVETH BEST 
ALL THINGS BOTH GREAT AND SMALL,” 

"TWAS LIVING THINGS THE POET MEANT, 
AND THIS DEALS WITH THEM ALL, 


Near is an endless darksome spell. 

Brothers, perhaps in this you dwell. 

Not mine, nor yours, nor his, nor its. 

A paradox! Ill-fitting fits. 

This poem thirteen verses will disclose. 

And here's a kind of bandage for your nose. 

‘Last, loneliest, loveliest .’’ positively ? 
Yes; 

Either of two will suit you for your guess. 


NOUS WHR 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 73. 


WHAT DO THE NEWS-BOYS SHOUT AT CLOSE OF DAY? 
IT ISN'T GRAMMAR, BUT IT’S WHAT THEY SAY, 


1. A headless bird can’t make a sound? 
It can—if the right bird you’ve found. 
2. Useful to solvers without a doubt, 
But what you do to it just do without. 
3. The kind of summers Will Waterproof thought 
Ought to have ripened the grapes for his port. 
4. This technical term for trouserings 
To the mind a vision of Scotland brings. 
5. To day of feasting and of mirth 
A victory o’er the Danes gave birth. 


6. Who robs my till may be burglar or thief, 
But if I employ him his name is less brief. 


SOLUTION TO DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 73. 
DeemeA: ca W 


2. L ex I con 
Se L usitania N 
4, T arta N 
a H ock-tid E 
6. E mbezzle R 
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Note.—Light (3). “ Will Waterproof’s Lyrica} 
Monologue.’’—Tennyson. 


Double Acrostic No. 72 (Knut—Bean),—The 
first prize was won by Tipapa, Mr. B. S. de Segundo 
39, Howitt Road, London, N.W.3. Would he 
kindly select his prize from the advertisement 
columns of our current issue, and communicate with 
us Stating page and column? 


The second prize was won by Rus, Mrs. Deane, 
The Vicarage, Cahir, co. Tipperary, Ireland, to 
whom a book is being sent. 


Also correct :—Akbar, Baitho, Bordyke, Drof, 
Felix I., Herga, Lilith, Lux, Malaish, Mica, Mohu, 
Pusstats, Quis, Roc, Rosemary, Sey, Soldanella, 
Urbe, Wait, Woodhall Spa, Ynnac, Zack. 


One mistake :—Bird, Da, Eylet, Grizzle, Naso, 
Nyleve, Paul, Robin, Silver. 


The rest made two or more mistakes. 


Achates, ‘A 1,” Smile, and View each sent in an 
alternative to the first upright in spite of the warning 
given in THE TATLER of December 23, and their 
solutions are consequently disqualified. 


Nanoc and Herga.— You will have seen that 
‘‘ yearned ” was accepted for D.A. 71 (6). 


Achates—D.A. 71.—The misprint was regrettable 
but so obvious that no one should have been put off 
by it. It is impossible to call the uprights ‘‘ the 
upright,’’ even if they consist of only one word, 


Ric (California)—The A.E. regrets that it has 
been found impossible to cater for such distant 
readers as yourself. Try to think out a workable 
scheme, remembering that it takes three months to 
get an answer by letter from Australia. 


ACROSTIC COUPON 
THE TATLER. February 24, 1926 


LADIES’ KENNEL 


Foster (Alsatians) and the Hon. Mrs. Grigg (Golden 
Retrievers). 


An executive committee followed the general 


ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


noe ‘'Cruft's Show’’ is over, and, as usual, Mr. 
Cruft has beaten all records in every department, 
including his own of 1925. The colossal entry of 9,157 was 
nearly a thousand in advance of last year, and the ‘‘gate’”’ 
on both days wasarecord. The quality of the exhibits at 
this show is always above the average, for every breeder 
with anything at all ‘‘special’’ is certain to try his luck at 
Cruft's, and, of course, in the enormous classes there (some 
of them with thirty-six and forty entries), even a ‘‘ com- 
mended "’ card equals a first at an ordinary show. At such 
an exhibition it is exceedingly gratifying to note how suc- 
cessful were the women exhibitors. They carried off 
challenge certificates in thirty-one classes, in many cases 
taking both the dog and bitch certificates, and three of our 
L.K.A. members won in the big specials, Mrs. Quintin Dick 
taking the Cruft’s Sporting International Challenge Bowl 
and the cup for best exhibit owned by a lady with the 
Labrador Champion, Banchory Danilo, and Mrs.;Mannooch 
the’corresponding bowl for best non-sporting exhibit with her 
Chow Champion, the Lotus Flower. Nine women judges 
officiated. . Of these, perhaps, Mrs. Cyril Pacey, with an 
entry of 393 in Sealyhams and a very big lot of White 


West Highland terriers, and Mrs. Hunloke with a tremendous Pekingese 
entry, had the hardest 
work. 


the 


the 


COCKER SPANIELS AND ALSATIANS 
The property of Miss Coralie Fuller 


Afhe annual general 
L.K.A. was held on 


show at 10 a.m., but 
only about fifty mem- 
bers attended. The 
executive 
election was confirmed; 


mains the same with 
two exceptions, Miss 
Brunker and = Miss 
Casella, who are re- 
placed by Mrs. Gordon 


MRS. COLMAN 
With Rodney Erie Peri 


* * 


meeting of the 


second day of the . 


committee 


‘‘nersonnel’’ re- 
P 


with her latest importation from 
America, the little Frenchman, Rod- 
This little fellow is 
indeed hard to fault, and should do 
wonders for the breed in this country, 
where fresh blood is badly needed. 
He has not yet been shown in this 
is a big winner in 
America, where the competition in 
French bulldogs is very keen. I have 
reason to believe that the first litter 
sired by him over here is expected 
very shortly, and the results, which 
are bound to be good, are eagerly 
We wish Mrs. Colman all 
the success which she deserves in her 
sporting venture of importing her two 
lovely little stud dogs from America. 
CaRLo F, C, CLARKE. 


ney Erie Peri. 


country, 


awaited. 


meeting, at which chiefly routine business, such as electing 
the sub-committees, etc., was transacted, but the official 
report of both will be published next week. 
* * * 
INA Coralie Fuller’s chief hobby is her Cocker Spaniels, 
with which she has been most successful ; but she has 
also a few Alsatians and some beautiful pups of both breeds 
for sale at very reasonable prices to really good homes. 
Miss Fuller shows very seldom, so it speaks volumes for the 
quality of her stock that all the dogs seen in the pictures 
are winners, and some have also bred winning puppies. The 
Cocker bitch, Dawn, has several times won the Special for 
best Cocker bitch in the show, and also a cup for the best 
puppy of any variety in theshow. She is expecting a litter 
by Insulator of Ware this month. The Alsatian Shadow of 
Kempston has also won special for best Alsatian bitch in 
show, Some of the Cockers in the group are for sale, and 
letters addressed to Miss Fuller, c/o the writer, shall be at 
once forwarded. 
* * 
r. Fall has 
certainly 
made a most ar- 
tistic picture of 
Mrs. F. Colman 


SHADOW OF KEMPSTON AND DAWN 
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HERE is a type of man who instinctively 
takes the lead . . . not in battle only 
but in work or play, in commerce o 
in society. 


It was these men who, in the Great War, gave Britait 
a body of officers and executives such as the worl 
had never before seen. To many a man reading thes 
words Leadership is more than a boyhood’s dream. | 
is a proud and living actuality. 


For such men the Buick car has a definite attraction 
For there is a kinship among leaders, a brotherh« oc 
that embraces the inanimate as well as the anim te 
And the Buick has the true marks of leadership, «he 
characteristics that stamp it as a leader among car: 3 
car fit for the leader among men. 


The silence of the Buick is the significant silence of 
Ye the strong man. It tells of power applied with quiet 
Le® S) precision to its definite purpose. 
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It is when difficulties arise that the leader shows his 
quality. And thus, too, the Buick. If speed be your 
need, a touch of your toe is answered by a swift 
elastic surge forward till the speedometer needle touches 
the limit of your wishes. 


Let the exigencies of traffic call for a walking pace, 
an! your Buick will glide at two miles an hour. 


Br-asting hills with a joyous sweep, rounding corners 
as { centrifugal force were entirely swallowed in the 
lovr- suspension cantilever - springing — your Buick is 
bu ding, with every mile, a sense of domination that 
sat sfies the leader instinct in you. 


of 


There is leadership, too, in beauty. About things 
of solid worth there is an impressive beauty which 
catnot be simulated. Because of its inherent beauty 
an dignity, the Buick lends grace to every social 
function. The Buick is the car for the man whose 
place is amongst the leaders. 


Built in Oshawa Canada. 
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114-in. BUICK, 20/58 HLP. HATEVER the purpose or purposes for which you require your car 
Country Club Roadster - + £399 . . is . - . ; 
WEFAN os es ee you will find a model in the Buick range to meet your wishes better 
Eee oniboor eel ct eee even than you had hoped. For the ten Buick models are the outcome 
Viceroy Coupé - - - ~- £495 of very many years’ experience of catering for the most discriminating class of 
120-in. BUICK, 25/75 H.P. motorists in the world—Buick owners. 

Master Jourer - - ; - £495 : : 5 ; : ; 
Ambassador Saloon > > £645 You will see colour illustrations of the ten body designs, and detailed descrip. 
128-in. BUICK, 25/75 H.P. tions, in the “Book of the British Empire Buick.” Each design conforms to 
Monarch 7-Seater lourer - - £575 the Buick creed of excellence—differing only in accordance with the purpose 
ullman 7-Seater Limousine - - £795 : see : ; 

Prince Sports Tourer - ~~ L777 which it is fashioned to fulfil. 


THE EMPIRE SALOON 


THE COUNTRY CLUB ROADSTER 


A trim and speedy roadster—graceful, beautiful. The finest Body-building craftsmanship reaches a rare pitch of excellence 
dickey seat to be found on any car gives ample leg room and in this particularly beautiful model. Luxuriously upholstred 
armchair comfort to rear passengers. Sidescreens are carried in all-wool English broadcloth or russet-brown leather, it has 
in locker behind front seat. Front and rear bumpers are the sumptuous atmosphere so essential in a closed car of 
standard equipment. The ideal car for the lady roadfarer. this nature. Accessory equipment is complete. 


THE BUICK ENGINE 


The six-cylinder overhead-valve power unit of the Buick car 
has the combination of smooth and silent running, quick 
acceleration, flexibility, speed and power that only Buick can 
give. This near-side view of the engine shows the perfect 
placing of the controls and the mounting of the Buick Air 
Cleaner. At every point impenetrable dust-covers protect 
moving parts. 


FOR YOUR ABSOLUTE COMFORT Let us send you your copy 
a Buick floating canti- of this Book 
mata rear spines 
will give you riding 66 se . - 4 99 : 
Ss ee ce The “Book of the British Empire Buick” will serve 
longed to enjoy. to give you some idea of the Buick’s distinction 
wah De lowe tes of appearance and comprehensive range of body 
eRe Geet e. styles. Furthermore, it will acquaint you with the 
online resiliency, very latest advances of motor engineering. We 
ia Ss 1° . 
Bee eee should like to post your copy to you on receipt 
Ralbectiton, of your name and address. 


GENERAL MOTORS LID EDGWARE ROAD THE “HYDE LONDON BN 


xIV 


No. 1287, Fesruary 24, 1926] 


From the Shires and Provinces—cont. 


and one unlucky young soldier’s best hunter so severely injured that he 
had to be destroyed. Those who were lucky enough to possess a second 
horse had two more capital hunts from Sawbridge and Calcotts—altogether 
a rare good day. 

Friday again provided the best of sport, for a fox from a gorse near 
the Highlands gave a first-rate run into the Heythrop country, and was 
marked to ground just beyond Hook Norton. Time, an hour and a half, 
and a point of not less than five and a half miles. 

Foxes are running straighter, and there is nothing to complain of now 
where sport is concerned; but why do the Warwickshire field so per- 
sistently override hounds, and spoil their own and other people’s fun ? 


From the Albrighton 
From Penkridge, on Tuesday, we had a very enjoyable day in the 
cream of our country. The names of the coverts Willoughby 
Gorse, the Whittimores, and the Reule seem to breathe of fox-hunting. 
Fog was a nuisance for part of the day, but a fox from the Whittimores 
gave us a hard thirty minutes and then beat us in Willoughby Gorse. 
It does seem an extraordinary thing that if we draw Willoughby and 
push one out we always get a good run, but if we put one in there it’s ten 
to one he retains his brush. Another from Little Heath served everyone 
with ‘sufficient unto the day” by the time he had twisted us to the 
Upper Reule—sixty minutes of deep going, empty saddles, and bellows. 
Longford Hall was the tryst on Thursday, a bitterly cold day, and a 
small but select field. An easterly wind blows no one any good and 
certainly not fox-hunters, yet it suits those who must gain a certificate 
for the Point to Point. They can flip about from cover to cover in view 
of the master till he mounts his second horse, and then they vanish like 
face cream; their ‘‘ horses have been fairly and regularly hunted,” etc. 
Norton for Apley was fixed for Saturday—a stronghold of foxes, but 
the easterly wind which had been blowing for days made scent as scarce 
as refrigeratorsin . . . well, you know! The pink coat with New- 
market skirts to the boot-heels was out again but couldn’t bring us any 
luck, although he brought news of “ this one sayeth and that one saith ” 
from every corner of the compass. 


From the York and Ainsty 
[® spite of foot-and-mouth restrictions, there has been “ activity on the 
western front,” and lots of people out, the Yorkites usually attending 
by train. We had quite a large special for the Ferrensby meet, having on 
board (among others) our plump and cheerful visitor from the Middleton, 
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and our melodious friend. ‘he first hunt was very slow and soon fizzled 
out; one sportsman of ancient lineage proved, by his successful negotia- 
tion of an obstacle, that “ blood will tell.’ After a slightly better hunt from 
Walkingham Warren in the afternoon, we drew Scriven Coverts blank, 
after which hounds, with the York lot, had a very cold entraining operation 
at Knaresborough Station. By the way, we thank our friend who told us 
of the pub. where he got his horse some warm water; he did not, however, 
mention whether he partook of the same exhilarating beverage himself. 

Saturday (13th) from the Hopperton Station meet, brought out another 
large crowd; unfortunately we spent the entire day “ cub-hunting ” in 
Flaxby Wood and Goldsborough Moor, and I think our Hugh showed 
considerable moral courage in demanding the half-crowns under the 
circumstances. We understand some of them are to be devoted to the 
purchase of (a) a pair of spurs for the young squire who appeared with- 
out those adornments, and (b) an orthodox hunting-whip for the gent who 
persists in carrying a little bit of stick. If this is so we do not grudge 
our contribution 

There wasn’t much doing from the Aldborough meet on Monday, 
though we found foxes there and at Grafton Whin. By the time this 
effusion appears in print, let’s hope more country is available and that 
every day isn’t a Thursday ! 


From Lincolnshire 

S ince I penned my last letter, full of gloom and grousing on account of 

f,-and-m., hunting has been eased considerably; in fact, all the 
county packs have got into their stride again, although some in circum- 
scribed areas. Scent has been good, and hounds have been making most 
of their opportunities. The Blankney, resuming on February 13, signalised 
their return to the field by a couple of dashing displays from Sleaford 
Wood, and Colonel Vernon Willey, who has been carrying the horn since 
the huntsman met with his accident, has shown that he knows nearly all 
there is to know about hunting! 

The Southwold did exceptionally well on their South Ormsby day, 
taking a fox from Furze Closes over seven miles of country in thirty-seven 
minutes, and then continuing for seventy minutes longer, when the inter- 
vention of another fox proved the salvation of the first. Hounds subse- 
quently came across a “courting couple” in a pit at Ulceby, and although 
separated for a while, both were spared to continue their flirtation ! 

From the Burton country we learn that the master-elect (Mr. Julian 
Cahn) intends to make things hum next season, for he has chosen his 
huntsman and whipper-in, both good men from the Croome. This will 
establish a record in Lincolnshire hunting, for all the five county packs 
will then be hunted by professionals ! 


OUR RIVIERA LETTER. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—There really only seems one thing to tell you 
about before I think of anything else at all, andthat is the rain. It 

simply rained and rained and rained for about 

three days on end, and the poor Nice Carnival is 
practically under water, with the big Place Massena one 
mass of piled-up chairs, masses of confetti trodden in the 
mud, and above all, tiers upon tiers of empty rain-soaked 
seats, which make one want to weep, or, in fact, do anything 
but think about battles of flowers, torcblight processions, 
and the like. 

Everyone is pretty wretched over at Cannes, too, on 
account of the rain, for the great Carlton tennis tournament 
is on this week, with both Suzanne and Helen Wills entered 
in the ladies’ singles, and consequently, the entire topic of 
conversation is when exactly the match will take place, and 
how many games ‘‘ Helen” is likely to secure. [Since this 
was written the great match has been won by Mlle. Lenglen.) 
There will be a real Wimbledon touch about it, for no less a 
person than Commander Hillyard himself has promised to 
umpire, while his linesmen will all be very well-known players 
representative of various tennis-playing nations. Ever so 
many new arrivals who, I am afraid, must be having a rather 
depressing first sight of the Riviera, amongst them Mr. Cyril 
Tolley, who is playing also in the Carlton tournament, and 
Sir Alfred and Lady Mond (he looking rather pale and 
washed-out after his recent attack of “grippe”) who are 
staying at the famous Carlton, which is getting pretty well 
packed out now by a gay tennis, golf, and polo-playing 
crowd who keep going all day long, and never seem to 
mind what the weather is like. 

Sir Cecil and Lady Tyrrell Beck are back again once 
more and staying with Mr. and Mrs. Locke, who always 
have a great gathering of ‘‘literary lights’’ around the 
cocktail hour of twelve midday—Sir William Hall Caine 
and Mr. Forbes Lancaster amongst them, The Earl of 
Balfour is expected very shortly in Cannes to recoup after 
his recent severe illness, and yet one more distinguished 
invalid who is expected, and is, in fact, I believe, already 
arrived, is Mr, Rudyard Kipling, who, not strong enough to 


SIR GEORGE DUCKWORTH-KING AND 
LADY ROUNDWAY 


At the Carlton Tennis Courts at Cannes, 


visit to the south, is off again once more to London, after having had some 
wonderfully good boar-hunting at his place at Minuzan in the Landes, where he 
spends most of his time when he is away from England. 

Nothing much to tell you in the way of polo, golf, or racing, from the simple 
fact that everything has been completely under water and there has been 
absolutely ‘‘ nothing doing.’’ Of course, people have been 
making up by doing a lot of dancing and, incidentally, gam- 
bling aswell. Mr. Sidney Beer is off on Sunday, and I am 
afraid has lost pretty well all his thirty thousand pounds 
again which he won so gaily last week. However, he saved 
a bit, with which, in conjunction with Lady Wavertree, he 
very sportingly bought a beautiful silver cup, to be pre- 
sented, in addition to the usual prize, to the winner of the 
““ Suzanne- Wills ’’ match. 

Monte Carlo is tremendously full now, and the Blue train 
seems to simply pour out new arrivals each day, so that it 
is quite interesting to visit the Sporting Club in the even- 
ing, knowing that one will probably see any number of 
new acquaintances. Sir Victor and Lady Warrender have 
arrived, and she is extremely admired, the more so, I think, 
from her being one of the very few “‘ unshingled ’’ beauties 
that we have left. The Duchess of Sutherland looked hand- 
somer than ever last night, ina plain black georgette frock 
with lovely jewellery, while Lady (John) Ward, who has only 
just come out, looked very well indeed in a sort of orange- 
coloured brocaded gown, which, in addition, seemed to be 
jewelled all over. She is, of course, having a big house 
party out at Cap Ferret for the Beaulieu lawn-tennis tourna- 
ment next week, which will include those two enthusiasts 
and friends, Lord Charles Hope and Mr. Roosevelt Scovell. 

The Duke of Connaught is patron of the Beaulieu Club, 
and takes the keenest interest in the play, usually occupy- 
ing his favourite seat both morning and afternoon. Madame 
Balsan and her husband, too, are in residence at their villa 
just above Eze, while I noticed amongst others at the Bristol 
Hotel, Lady James Douglas, Viscountess Dunsford, and 
Lady Nelson (mother of Violet, Duchess of Westminster). 

The latest excitement there is that one lady was.‘ held 
up’'on the La Turbie road last week by an intimidating 
gentleman who appeared from behind a hedge with a 
revolver which he proceeded to fire past (and not through, 
luckily) the driver's head, who, being a person of great 


stand the voyage to South Africa, which wasat first prescribed Where, of course, nothing but the Lenglen- calmness and resource, merely “ stepped on the gas,” as our 


for him, has wisely decided on Cannes as a compromise. 


Wills contest is still talked about. Sir American friends would put it, and left the excited gentleman 


Our two royal visitors, the King of Sweden and the ex- George Duckworth-King used to be in the far behind, since when nothing more has been seen or heard 


King of Portugal, are both arriving within the week, and the 


Grenadiers. Lady Roundway is the wife 
exe of Lord Koundway, who was also in the 
Duke of Westminster, after a more than usually ‘‘ flying’’ regiment 


of him; so that’s that; and now, I think there is nothing 
more to tell you, dear TATLER.—Yours, CAROLINE. 


Germany and the League of Nations. 
A2 interesting letter from Lord Grey of Fallodon in ‘‘ The 


associated with the entry of Germany into the League of 
Nations, and the necessity fer the care which must be taken 
to minimise them as far as possible. 
Germany, when she enters the League, should have, as one 
of the great and progressive Powers of Europe, a permanent 
seat on the Council. 
privilege is made the cause of other applications from countries 


PICTORIAL 


Times” last week emphasises the difficulties which are 
No one can deny that 


But as Lord Grey points out, if this 
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POLITICS. 


in point. All of us have the greatest good will towards 
Poland in her new independence, but it is a great pity that 
the desire to bring her in, evidently as a counterpoise to 
Germany, has raised a feeling in many directions that the mad 
and bad old system of grouping of Powers has penetrated into 
the League of Nations itself. As Lord Grey points out, 
Locarno was at any rate regarded by the general public as q 
“‘ good long step towards heading Europe away from this old 
system of grouping and rivalry.’’ The suggestion of intrigue 
with reference to capturing seats on the Council will cause 


dismay in the hearts of millions of citizens of all the countries 
concerned, who hoped that the aims of the League of Nations 
had been materialised by the spirit of Locarno, 


of not the same magnitude, it is difficult to see where any 
line is to be drawn, and where the increase of the Council is 
to stop. The question of the admission of Poland is a case 


“ 


From 


“MORAL TURPITUDE"” 


The Evening News" 


\S 


\ 
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From “ De Amsterdammer,” Amsterdam From “The Daily Express™ 


MUSSOLINI’S ANTI-GERMAN SPEECH 


Germany: How is it possible? A bigger mouth than mine! 


“EXCELSIOR” 


The shades of night were falling fast A youth who bore, 'mid snow and ice, 
As through an Alpine village passed A banner with the strange device: 
‘Get off my Alps!” 


y i 
DECCA 
THE PORTABLE GRAMOPHONE 


—for all-the-year- 
round enjoyment 


Of course, you want a Decca these winter months. It is 


LONDON’S NEWEST 
HOTEL 


centre for Business 
and Pleasure. 


Every one of the 150 bedrooms is fitted with hot 
and cold running water, central heating and 
telephone. 50 beautifully fitted bathrooms. There 
are a number of self-contained private suites, 
comprising sitting-room, bedroom and _bath- 


The 


dressing-room, and also a number of bedrooms 
with private bathrooms. The hotel is newly 
furnished throughout in the best modern style. 


HANDSOME LOUNGES and PUB. 


LIC ROOMS. 


The latest French equipment has been installed 
in the kitchens to ensure perfect service and 
first-class cuisine. 


DANCING FLOORS IN RESTAUR- 
ANT AND GRILL ROOM. 
Dinner and Supper Dances. 
for private Dinners and Dances. 
Inclusive terms from one guinea per day. 


Bedrooms from -_ - 9/- 
Breakfast- - 2/- and 3/6 
Lunch - - - - 4]- 
Dinner - = - - 6/- 
OPENING MARCH 22, 1926. 
Rooms may now be _ teserved. 


A BEAUTIFUL SOUVENIR WILL BE 
PRESENTED to the first 200 ladies staying at 
the Hotel. 


HOWARD HOTEL, 


NORFOLK STREET, STRAND, 
W.C. 2 


Telephone: 


CENTRAL 3242 (12 lines). 
Telegrams: HOWDOTEL, ESTRAND, LONDON. 


Room available 


Cables: HOWDOTEL, LONDON. 
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“DECCA” 


Worship St., London, E.C.2, 


Proprietors: Barnett Samuel & Sons,Ltd. 
Established 1832. 


Decca Book c ntaining 
unique pnocograpis re- 
ceived from DECCA 
enthusiasts post free from:— 


(Dept. 


so compact and light that you can carry it with ease 
anywhere for an impromptu Dance or a musical evening, 
while its clear, sweet and powerful tone is as delightful 
as that of any expensive cabinet model. And, of course, 
you will want it when the fine summer days call you 
out of doors for picnics and tennis parties—that is very 
certain. So why not get a Decca now and make sure 
of all-the-year-round enjoyment ? 


9 Models, 2 Sizes, 57/6 to £9 


Of all Gramophone Dealers, Stores, etc. 


2) 32/36, 
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The Treatment is 


Gentleman of 30,jyears of age before— 
Dear Mr. Abplanalp, 


(Published by special permission.) 


Extract from the EDITORIAL pages of 
“THE TATLER” of Oct. 14, 1925 :— 


“The Abplanalp method is based on a method 
totally different from any other forin of physical cul- 
ture device. It is exceptionally novel, in that the 
aspirant to good health and an improved figure does 
the exercise in the easiest manner possible—whilst 
lying down, with a soft cushion below the back anda 
small pillow to support the head. The combination 
of movements exercises every part of the body 
simultaneously ; the muscles of the legs, hips, 
loin, pelvis, and abdomen are put into harmonious 
activity. The system, which is the result of many 


applicable to 


FIVE TO TEN MINUTES DAILY 
both sexes, 


IMMEDIATE RESULTS 


HE ABPLANALP method of curing—and preventing 
—Obesity (invented by Mr. Arthur Abplanalp, the 
famous Swiss specialist) is really based upon exact 
Scientific facts of Medicine and Physiology. It is practised 
and highly recommended by many Harley Street specialists. 
There is no special diet whatsoever, and the all-round acti- 
vity and fitness produced right from the start is remarkable. 


Individual instructions for the use of the Apparatus are 
given personally by the inventor, and where a visit to the 
Institute is impossible, a very carefully compiled Course 
of Instruction by post is available. 


A FURTHER LETTER of APPRECIATION 
from 


Brig.-General the Hon. C. G. BRUCE, C.B., M.V.0., 


the well-known leader of the famous Mount Everest Expedition : 


irrespective 


THE TATLER 


The ABPLANALP sysTEM 


An efficient Apparatus for scientific reducing gymnastics at home 


of age 


and after Two Months’ ABPLANALP 


September Ist, 1925. 


I write to tell you, on my return from Switzerland, that the result of the exercises which you set me has fulfilled my highest expectations. 
I am fully convinced that your System, which is really based on sound principles, would be as highly beneficial to others as it has been, and still is, to me. 


With kind regards, I remain, yours faithfully (Signed) C. G. BRUCE. 


Please call and see the exceptionally interesting Film 
demonstrations or write for descriptive Literature to: 


ABPLANALP’S INSTITUTE 


(above Messrs. Robinson & Cleaver’s) 


168, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W.1 


Telephone: Gerrard 6154 


(General Bruce is 593 years of age.) 


years’ research and labour on the part of Mr. Arthur 
Abplanalp, makes use of’ the resistance afforded 
by the body itself. 

““The Abplanalp system does not claim to perform 
miracles, but it does offer to the followers of it the 
certainty of improved health, the substitution of 
good, hard, workmanlike muscles for useless flabbi- 
ness, and, above all, better capacity for digestion ; 
for its working is directed more particularly to the 
muscles of the abdomen. Its chiefest reeommenda- 
tion is that it is so easy, and that it makes sucha 
small demand upon the time of even the busiest 
of us. Five minutes out of the twenty-four hours 
is not an exorbitant demand.” 


Your Chemist 
stocks them. 
Packed in distinctive 
tin boxes containing 
2ozs. 8d. 4 ozs. 1/3 
8 ozs. 2/3 1 Ib, 4/3 


ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd. 
37 Lombard Street, London, E.C. 3 


you cannot do yourself 
justice in business or in 
social life. Keep your voice 
full, resonant and pleasing 
by using the ‘Allenburys’ 
a Glycerine and Black 
WE Currant Pastilles. 


They are soothing and mildly astrin- 
gent, and have the delicious slightly 
acidulous flavour of ripe black 
currant juice, which is their principal 
ingredient. 


llenburys 


Glycerine 6 
Bla ck Garant 
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SOeoll ar 
for Dress Wear 


AUSTIN REED LTD. 


London, Birmingham, Manchester, Liverpool, Leeds, Sheffield, Bristol and Preston 
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THE TATLER 


Notes from lIlere and There. 


| pees and Princess Arthur of Connaught and an audience representing the 
most distinguished social and professional world of London have accepted 
invitations to attend the opening of the new Plaza Theatre in Regent Street, 
near Piccadilly Circus, on the evening of Monday, March 1. Built at a cost of 
£350,000, the Plaza, both in structure and entertainment, is unique among 
London theatres. The Royal Circle contains only eighty-four armchairs, and is 
at an ideal distance from the screen. It cannot be overlooked from any part of 
the house. The performance will consist of one long film of super-excellence, 
and a varied programme of short films suited to all tastes, including romance, 
comedy, travel, sport, and science. Interspersed between the short films will 
be singing and dancing on the stage. The music will be provided by an 
orchestra of high merit, under the leadership of Mr. Frank Tours. The organ, 
played from a console in the orchestra, and placed on either side of the theatre, 
will be the largest and best theatre organ in Europe. The house, which is 
beautifully decorated in gold and sunshine blue, will hold 2,000 people. Four 
complete programmes will be given daily without intermission, beginning at 
2p.m. Nell Gwynn will be the opening attraction. In selecting ‘this British 
film, the directors of the Plaza have been guided solely by 
considerations of its merits as a film, but it is a fortunate 
circumstance that a play of such quality should have been 
available for the opening of this new and important addition 
to London theatres. There will be no charge for programmes 
and no tips. 
* * * 

(omega comment has been aroused by the very original 

drawings designed by ‘‘Le Pla’’ to advertise Rown- 
tree’s York chocolates. It was felt that these chocolates 
deserved exceptional advertisements. So is the art of the < 
confectioner happily wedded to that of the artist. Rown- 
tree’s York chocolates are famous. 

* * * 

Some of the finest grape fruit in the world comes from 

Florida, where the conditions and soil are ideal for its 
growth, the season for consumption in ‘this country being 
from December to May. Very fine fruit also comes from 
Porto Rico, where luckily the season is from June to Novem- 
ber. Grape fruit is also grown extensively in the West 
Indies, and is being developed in South Africa. The pick 
of the Florida crop is sold under a well-known brand, the 
name being indelibly branded on the skin of each fruit, an 
excellent device for the protection of the public. The con- 
sumption of grape fruit in this country has increased amaz- 
ingly in the last two years, which is not surprising, as it is 
strongly recommended by all the medical profession. 


ROYAL CROWN 


EST 
1814 


A clever young actress who appeared 
in ‘*The Way of the World,” and has 
done good work with the Birmingham 
Repertory Theatre 
released to go to New York to play 
in ‘Old English” with Mr, George 


until she was V 
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N essrs. R. and J. Hill, Ltd., the manufacturers of the well-known ‘‘ Syp- 
ripe ’’ cigarettes, are running a ‘‘ Sunripe’’ Derby (1926) Competition, 
and are offering prizes to the value of £2,000 to the collectors of the coupons 
bearing the name of a horse entered for the Epsom Derby, 1926, from packets 
and boxes of these popular cigarettes. 
* * * 
“The many admirers of Mr. Einar Nerman’s wonderful cartoons, which are 
a weekly feature of this paper, will be interested to know that he is to 
hold an exhibition of his work at the Alpine Club Gallery at the end of May 
in conjunction with the Grand Duchess Maria of Russia, who is exhibiting 
embroideries, etc. 
* co * 
of he sole rights of recording music in the Royal Albert Hall have been 
acquired by His Master’s Voice Gramophone Company for a period of 
years. Records of choruses, instrumental solos, and full orchestras are now 
being made at the Albert Hall, in presence of the usual audience, who are quite 
unaware that anything out of the ordinary is in progress. 
* * * 
A charmingly - dressed doll and a handsome leather shopping bag are 
being given by Oxo, Ltd., free in exchange for 480 and 240 Oxo 
cube outside wrappers respectively. More than 70,000 
grocers are exhibiting these gifts in their shop windows, 
A feature of this scheme is that these gifts can be obtained 
at once. 
* * * 


M essrs. Swaine and Adeney have recently had the honour 
a of being appointed whipmakers to H.R.H. the Prince 
of Wales. The firm have supplied whips to His Royal 
Highness for some years, and have held Royal Warrants 
of Appointment to the reigning Sovereigns of England from 
H.M. King George III. down to H.M. King George VY, 
The business of Swaine and Adeney was founded by James 
Ross about 1750, who was succeeded by James Swaine in 
1790. James Ross held the Royal Appointment to King 
George III., and probably to King George II. James Swaine 
held the Royal Appointment to King George III., and in 1830 
the frm became Swaine and Isaac. In 1840 the firm became 
Swaine and Adeney, as it is now, the present head of the firm, 
Mr. Edward Swaine Adeney, being a direct descendant of 
both the original partners. 
* * * 


MISS CECILE DIXON 


A Correction, 

e are informed that the music in the O.U.D.S. pro- 
duction of the second part of Henry IV. was by 

Mr. H. Temple Abady (Christ Church), and not by Mr. 

R. W. Speaight (Lincoln), as stated in our last week's issue. 


Champagne 
DUMINY 


THE EPICURE’'S WINE 


N B.—Demand Duminy 1917—English Cuvée exclusively. 
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Another Triumph for 
Napier Aero Engines/ 


For the First Time CANARY“ ae 
a flying machine—without change of machihe 
or engine—has flown across the South Atlantic 


CAPE VERDE ®6 . ISLANDS 
Commandante Franco and his gallant comrades in 60 hours’ flying time have 
traversed the distance from Palos (Spain) to Buenos_ Airés, in a Dornier- 
WOROWHAD Wal flying boat fited withiNabich AerorEneines. 


His remarkable progress has been as follows : — 


yy Miles Tim: 
»/Catiary Is. . - - - - . 812 - 7 hrs 
oe Cape Verde 1s: - - - - - 1060 - Sian 
erde Is. to Pernambuco - - - - - 1777 - LSes 
mbuco to Rio de Janeiro - - - - 1260 - Lies 
e Janeiro to Monte Video - - - - 1200 - Lee 5 
Video to Buenos Aires - - - 150 - 1207 


mJ. 
e) 
ect 
i} 
—— 
1 


6259 miles in 59 hrs. 35 mins. 


a has dade THE FINEST 
4 great flight possible WATER NAPIER AERO ENGINE 
dis the British-built COOLED IN THE WORLD 


D. NAPIER & SON LTD., ACTON, LONDON, W.3 


BUENOS A/RES 


| The charm “ Nature alone won’t wave the hair. 

of travel Hindes Wavers, too, must do their _ 
acneed not be ve ae : - 
Sp oiled by “nick 1/6 The 64 Mp 
sickness 


Seasickness, authorities tell us, is not so 
prevalent to-day as it was 50 years ago, 
but that is not because we are, as a This wave is 
nation, becoming more “sea- worthy,” 

but because more and more travellers 
take preventative measures in the form of 


MOTHERSILL’S 
SEASICK REMEDY 


Known and used for 25 years. No 
drugs, no danger, but 
perfect immunity. 


easily effected with 


HINDES 
HAIR WAVERS 


for Shingled and Bobbed Hair 


PATTERW 
oles yj? 


From all Chemists 
throughout the world. 


Mothorsill Remedy Co., Ltd., 


HINDES LIMITED, Patentees and Manufacturers of Hindes * Very” Brush fo- 
London, Paris, New York, 


the Hair and Hindes Hair Tint. 1, Tabernacle Street, City, London, E.C.2. 


ontreal. 
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THE TIGERS OF THE ARCTIC—continued. 


and now pandemonium reigned on the beach. Kyaks and boats were 
manned and the spoils brought in, the women and boys lending willing 
hands to drag the animals above high-water mark and to thecamp. And 
now a new danger threatened. The dogs! A large number, and always 
hungry, came tearing down in a body to the feast. Very little would 
have been left had they accomplished their purpose. 

“ Keep off the dogs!’ shouted the men to the boys; and they, nothing 
loth, scampered to their tents and returned with their dog-whips, a 
weapon capable of inflicting severe punishment. Forming a ring round 
the spoil and facing outwards, they plied whip and voice and forced 
back every rush made by the dogs. One or two dogs more active than 
the rest managed to break through the cordon of whips only to be met 
with stick, spears, or knives by the Eskimo within. 
Meanwhile the animals were being rapidly cut up. 

From every tent the aged men and women 
hobbled down and were allowed, without Jet or 
hindrance, to cut and take any part which appealed 
to them. The children also were regaled with 
tit-bits, which they ate with relish whilst they 
watched the division of the spoil; the hunters 
were busy cutting up the skins of the whales into 
sections and dividing them amongst the heads of 
the families, to be converted later into sealing 
lines, whilst the women, busy with their knives, 
were skilfully cutting the flesh from the bones of 
the whales and taking it to their tents. 

“ Here thou art, Okpik,’’ shouted one hunter, 
“here is thy share, it is bigger than all the rest, 
because thy gun made more noise than all the 
others. Thou art indeed a mighty hunter.” 

And Okpik staggered home delighted, with a 
heavy load of whale and seal flesh and some 
material for seal line. He had proved that he 
could still hold his place as a hunter. 

And now the flesh having been distributed, 
the dogs howled and growled, and quivered with 
impatience for their share of the feast, and the 
boys were hard put to it to keep them off. 

“Tet go,” shouted the men. “Let the dogs 
come.” The boys dropped their whips and the 
dogs surged past them, and scrambled as they 


THE GOLDSMITHS AND SILVERSMITHS SHOP 
BEFORE DEMOLITION 


Yet another Regent Street shop—and almost the 
last building of the old Regent Street—is to be 
demolished to give place to one of those palatial 
edifices for which this thoroughfare is becoming 
renowned. We refer to the premises occupied by 
the Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company for nearly 
fifty years, and although comprising what was 
originally four shops—i06, 108, 110, 112—have always much’. . 
been known as 112. The directors are anxious that that 

the public should know that in spite of rebuilding, 
formidable though this question is, schemes have 
been devised and arrangements made whereby there 
will be no disorganisation of the smallest detail of 

the company's vast and increasing business 
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tore at the remains left on the beach, whilst in each tent the cooking. 
pots were loaded with meat, and soon the families were gathered rounq 
enjoying such a feast as they had not had for many days. After which, 
whilst the dogs still fought over the bones outside, the people sat and 


’ talked over the day’s events and made plans for the future. 


It was great and glorious hunting: such hunting as rarely came 


their way. 


PRISCILLA IN PARIS—continued. 


You know what some pianists make of the dance, don’t you? I did so 
enjoy her rendering. Next came Chopin. She gave us the ‘ ‘ Nocturne 
(Op. 27, No. 1) Mazurka,” “ Berceuse,” “ Deux Etudes,” and “ Deux 
Ballades.” Her triumph was the “ Berceuse ”’ and the “ Etude” (Op. 25, 
No. 3). In Schumann’s “Scénes d’Enfants,” of 
course, she absolutely wiped the floor with us, and 
then, as a finish, showed us what she could do with 
Liszt. She was called back again and again; 
people simply wouldn’t leave the hall, She has 
a most adorable little nod of acknowledgment 
very curt and boyish and shy. She seems 
to be such a nice child as well as a great artiste, 
* % * 
aow .. . waow ... WwaOW ... more 
yawns!! Is it rude, I wonder, to yawn when 
one is writing a letter? I tell you what, old thing 
—you can yawn while you are reading it, like that 
we'll be quits! Someone has just ’phoned to tell 
me that they have made well over a million frances 
with the ball last night, and that there are still 
certain returns (whatever they may be when they’re 
at home) to come in. Judging by the crowd—I say 
it again—I should have thought it might just as 
well have been two millions. Ah, well, the more 
the better . . there is such an appalling need 
for “‘ little white beds” these days; never has the 
world seemed so full of sickness and misery, it 
seems to me! I suppose that is why we dance so 
in order to try to forget, a little, 
But what a melancholy mood. For- 
give me, Trés Cher I will switch off and 
go to bed, and to-morrow don my rose-tinted specs 
again !—PRISCILLA. 


“BUILT UP TO A STANDARD, NOT DOWN TO A PRICE” 


qwolsele 11/22 HP. 


The Finest Small Car on the Road. 


Built to the same high standards as the largest 


and most expensive cars. Fast, reliable, and 
efficient. Specially effective all-weather equip- 
ment, opening with all four doors. Painted 
Blue or Brown, splendidly upholstered, and 
thoroughly well equipped. 


£23: 


LEEENG CAD 
( WOLSELEY MOTORS LIMITED | 
ADDERLEY _PARK, SME SLAM: 


TWO-SEATER or 
FOUR-SEATER 


Unique Terms for 
Hire Purchase. 


ia 


“THE GODDESS OF AUTOMO 


MINERY, 


Here are further extracts from “ The . 
Times ’’ of Dec. Ist, 1925, after a trial ' * 


run on the Minerva 30 h.p. 


“There is plenty of power, and 70-75 ‘ 
should be attainable with a load on a ‘ke 
good level road, while nearly 55 and 35 Sy Sm 
can be touched on third and second . 
speeds. With two up, but with a wet 

and rough road, Dashwood Hill's severe 

1 in Il gradient was mounted on top, } 
The chassis, with a comfortable 6-7 f 
seated all- enclosed body, divided into A 
two compartments, is, therefore, not 
over-burdened, but has ample power... \ 
The four-wheel braking was the feature 


B 
a 
| 
which pleased me most.” } a 
ALL MINERVA CARS ARE FITTED WITH FOUR » 4 


WHEEL DEWANDRE SERVO VACUUM BRAKES 


Minerva Motors, Ltd., Minerva House, * 
Chenies Street, London, W.C.1 A 
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ROLLS-ROYCE 


THE BEST CAR IN THE WORLD 


AN EXPERT OPINION of the 20-H.P. ROLLS-ROYCE 


the very best chassis that could possibly 
be produced . . . the best materials and work- 


manship that could be obtained 
THE SPHERE, January 23rd, 1926 


ROLLS-ROYCE LTD, 14/15 CONDUIT ST., LONDON, W.1 


Telegrams: Rolhead, Piccy, London Telephone: Mayfair 6040 (4 lines) 
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HOOPER & CO. (Coachbuilders), LT: 
an. Coachbullders to. HR. THe PRINCESS Man, Viscountess Lasels. i 


Motor- Reese -Builders and Coachbuilders to H 
H By Royal H.R.H. THE PRINCESS ROYA 


Is MAJESTY THE KIN NGh 
HER “MAJE STY THE QU H.R.H. THE PRINCESS V TGLORTAL 
H.M. the late QUEEN re = ANDROS of appoints H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT. 
H.R.H. PRINCE ARTHUR OF CONNAUGHT. 


H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. ment. 
SP: fees ST., PICCADILLY, LONEON, S: We 1. 
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liberties than usual, calling for great nippiness in the pull-up. Rolls. 
Royce braking.is, I can testify, a most efficacious means of preventing 
people committing suicide. As for the rest of the car, it is a sheer 
delight. So smooth, so effortless, and bearing in mind the moderate 
engine dimensions, so amazingly efficient. You can do practically 
anything on top gear without effort or snatch, in spite of the fact that 
you have an inaudible “third’” (in the new four-speed gear-box) which, 
except for the acceleration which is associated with it, you could easily 
mistake for top. 


MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


We have to announce the interesting fact that Major C. O. Hezlet, 

D.S.O., the well-known international golfer, has now made 
arrangements with the Connaught Motor and Carriage Company, Ltd,, 
to work from their new showrooms at 34-36, Davies Street, Berkeley 
Square, W. 1, next to Claridge’s Hotel. The arrangement should be 
very satisfactory, as Major Hezlet’s friends and clients will have the 
benefit of the Connaught Motor and Carriage Company, Ltd.’s, exten. 
sive showrooms with the varied stock of new and second-hand cars, and 
also their repair works, where. they will always receive every attention 


MISS ROSE HIGNELL (MRS. LOVAT w CROSLEY) £ th Bee oan a fandith t 
/ oO 
Who plays the lead in ‘‘Lilac Time” at the Lyric Theatre, at the wheel of her new 13-h.p. uo) anh WHS eleven OD LS) EIS DG © ungerstan REAL Het) Mere uiTsalece 
Clyno car. Miss Hignell has a beautiful voice, for which full scope is given in ‘Lilac as from February 1, 1926. (Continued on p, xxiy) 


Time,” the revival of which is proving a big success 


PETROL VAPOUR —continued. 


pleasant and interesting to spend a morning in one of these cars with 
the redoubtable Mr. Percy Northy at the wheel and the unique Mr. Boot 
at the back. Of course, the 20 isn’t the New Phantom, though the two 
have so many delighttul qualities in common, but it is, of its kind, a 
very, very beautiful car. There were times, as we floated silently-and 
simply along the road, when I couldimagine myself back in the Ardennes 
on a 40-50, for if the bonnet was not quite so long, it was at least the 


many glorious hours under a hot continental sky. On this particular ¥ 
morning, however, it poured with rain, the heavens were dark and dull, 
and the road-surfaces beastly. But there was some ointment around 
the fly in that these were just the conditions which one wants for testing 
brakes. Perhaps some day a profound philosopher will ascertain why 
it is that on a wet day pedestrians and cyclists take even more grotesque 


SIYRZIDITERY 


Motorists Take Nole! 


You obtain cheaper running costs, more economical con- 
sumption, added power and speed, and greater simplicity by 
fitting the Solex “ No-Trouble ” Carburettor to your car. 


This is no idle claim. It is proved by all tests, in all great 
trials and races, and substantiated by the leading car makers. 


You can prove it on your car by means of our 30 days’ 


FREE Trial Offer. 
A Carburettor designed to fit your car is ready for you to 


ae pase : 3 : 
test on application. Why miss this opportunity of better | FREE TRIAL OFFER : 


and cheaper running conditions > 


: Take this coupon to your local : 


Your garage can give you full details. Lists free on : garage or post direct to us for full : 
application. : particulars of our special 30 days’ : 
: FREE Trial Offer, free of all : 
See our FREE Trial Offer : obligation to purchase. H 

SOLEX [TD 
115, SOUTHWARK STREET 

; LONDON SEI. 

Tilerame, "”__“SOLEXCARE, €ORO, LONDON” 
THE NO-TROUBLE CARBURETTOR cera GORDON RICHARDS, Dineen. 


Sit Solex—and note the difference’ ® 


\) 
BAVA CIC AAO OZR ONG 


Cc 
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OR long distance travel you want a big car. 

Something with a swing about it. Something 
in which you can go on and on and on without 
being bored. Something safe and satisfying. 


For long distance travel you want plenty of room. 
Room for the friends and the family. Room for the 
luggage of the friends and the family. Room to move, 
room. to see, room to breathe. 


For long distance travel you want the views. Views 
ahead, views aside, views astern, full, varied and 
refreshing. 


The 30 H.P. Mark II Six Cylinder Armstrong Siddeley 
Touring Landaulette has been designed specially for 
long distance travel. 


THE TATLER 


An unrestricted view from both compartments, comfortable seats for the ariver 
and six passengers—all facing forvard—and ample luggage space on grid and 
railare some of its special features. May wesendyouothers? Price £1,225 


STRONG 


SIDDELEY 


THESE ARE BRITISH 
The Armstrong Siddeley Coloured Calendar and Mileage Record 


will be sent free on application. 


Write for yours to-day. 


ARMSTRONG SIDDELEY MOTORS LIMITED, COVENTRY 
(Allied with Sir W. G. Armstrong Whitworth & Co., Ltd.) 


London: 10 Old Bond Street, W.1. 


YOU. CANNOT 


Bw Y.. A 


Manchester: 35 King Street West. 


BETTER CAR 


THEO TATLER 


Motor Notes and News—continued. 


THE M.G. SUPER SPORTS FOUR-SEATER 


Which the Morris Garages of Oxford had the honour of supplying to H.R.H. the Crown 

Prince of Spain. This car was perfectly standard in all respects, and similar to the 

cars described in their catalogue, with the exception that Balloon tyres and Ace discs 

were fitted, and, as will be seen from the photograph, two wind-screen wipers. The 

car was, of course, finished in the royal colours, the top portion being royal purple, 

ornamented with a broad gold band outlined in bright red. The wings were again 
royal purple, whilst the chassis and hub caps were red outlined with gold 


Slowly but surely the great British motoring public is coming to the con- 
clusion that ina climate such as we enjoy, a closed car is the one which 
affords them the greatest satisfaction throughout the year. Most of our 
manufacturers report a growing and ever-increasing demand for the saloon 
type of body, and none have experienced a greater call for saloons in pro- 
portion to other types than the Standard Motor Co., Ltd., of Coventry, who 
were among the first to realize their suitability and early specialised on a 
closed car complete with every comfort at a very moderate price. In its * 
latest model of the “ Pall Mall”’saloon, fitted to the 1926 14-h.p. Standard 
chassis, the Standard Company provide a remarkable example of passenger 
comfort and refined luxury in finish and equipment without excessive 
cost. It is difficult, if not impossible, to conceive how this new model 
could be improved upon or what additional items of equipment could 
be usefully installed. In its general outline the new “ Pall Mall” saloon 
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is as attractive as in its detail appointments. A notable feature, which 
greatly improves the appearance and also causes the interior to he 
exceptionally well lighted, is the provision of large windows alongside 
and behind the rear seat, supplementing those that can be lowereq 
into the four doors by mechanical regulators, The front seats are 
separate and adjustable as to leg reach, while the rear seat with its 
luxurious upholstery represents the acme of comfort. Interior roominess 
—leg reach, width, and head room—is another point of note, and as al 
the doors are 27 in. wide, the freedom of entrance and exit is pronounced, 
An important improvement occurs in the roof construction, which js 
entirely free from “drumming” under all conditions. A wide choice 
of upholstery is available, for any of three colours of antique leather 
and of two carriage cloths can be had at the purchaser’s option, while 
the colours of the paintwork can be fawn, crimson, or blue, with black 
wings and head. Riding comfort is exceptional. This is accounted 
for by the long and flexible off-set springs, spring gaiters, and shock. 
absorbers, and the large size (31 by 5°25 in.) of the Dunlop loy. 
pressure cord tyres. t 


A 14-45-H.P. FOUR-SEATER ROVER SPORTS MODEL 


Has just been dispatched to Victoria, Australia, to take part in the Alpine cortest 
promoted by the Royal Automobile Club of Victoria, to take place in April! next 


— 


Motoring Comfort 


The Motoluxeis the ideal 
Motor Rug. Light as a 
feather and warm as a 
blanket, its soft fleecy 
texture keeps out the 
cold, but is never oppres- 
sively heavy. Every 
bit of it pure alpaca 
wool--warm, cosy and 
capable of standing any 
amount of hard wear. 
For the closed saloon or 
the open tourer a Moto- 
luxe Rug is an essential 
part of winter equipment. 


Insist on the name and ask 
to see the “Foot Muffs 
that Match.’’ 


Foot muffs to match 
39/6 


For OPEN CARS 
buy the interlined 
WINDPROOF 
; RUG, 

» 10/6 extra. 


Op! 


TOLUX 


Wholesale enquiries only to: 


LEE BROTHERS (OveRWEaR) eee OF ALL 
39, EASTCASTLE STREET, LEADING STORES 
LONDON, W.1 EVERYWHERE, 
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Buy an Austin and Banish Care! 


Cars are an exceptionally 
good investment for the Motorist 
who wants real travelling comfort 
at the smallest possible price. 
Immediate delivery of all models. 


CAR MART pay special attention 
to the requirements of the New 
Motorist and the utmost assistance 
is given to tide him over the initial 
stages successfully. 

Time, trouble and expense are 
saved this way and the result is 
the maximum return from his 
investment. Ask for particulars. 


LONDON’S LARGEST CAR DEALERS 


Coe 


wy 
297-9 EUSTON RD.N.W.1 


*Phone: Museum 2000 (5 lines) 


>>> >> DDD DDD >>> D> D>D>D>D>D>D> DDD DD DDD DP iA 


Don’t buy a car until 


you have seen the 
CAR MART Book- 
let. A post card will 
bring it. 


vey 


46-50 PARK LANE, W.1 


*Phone: GROsVENOR 3311 (5 lines) 


A i ddd ddddddddddddddddddddddddddddddde 


P>D>>>>D>DE>>>>>>DD>D>>D>D>D>D>D>D>D>D>DDDDPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP! 
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The Car of International Reputation. 


The Majesty of Simplicity 


The perfect symmetry 
and beautiful lines of the 


AQ-h.p. Six Cylinder 


Chassis have evoked general admiration. 


This model is accepted as a masterpiece 
in its fullest significance and is the 
manifestation of FIAT unrivalled ex- 
perience at its very best. Not only is 
it an engineering triumph — it is a 
triumph in value unprecedented in the 
annals of automobilism. 


Tx £670 


Front Wheel Brakes (Servo operated), Adjustable 


Steering; Four Speeds 


forward and _ reverse. 


Illustrated Booklet depicting various types of 


De Luxe Coachwork an 


Chassis details post free. 


Standard equipment for touring car and chassis includes: 
electric lighting set and starter, 5 lamps, clock, speedometer, 
spare wheel and 5 tyres. Any type of coachwork supplied, 


— WARNING 
With every Fiat Car a full 
guarantee is issued by this 
Company. Every purchaser 
should obtain this guarantee 
and see that it bears the chassis 
and engine numbers of the 
machine purchased. The pub- 
lic is warned not to purchase 
a car without this guarantee. 


Registered Offices and 
Showrooms: 


43-44, Albemarle 
Street, London, W.1. 


Telephone: _. 
Gerrard 7946 @ lines). 
Wires: 

“Fiatism, Piccy, London.” 


Works: 
WEMBLEY, MIDDLESEX. 


FIAT (England) LIMITED. 
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with Sleeve Valve engine 


Safety at night 


pitchblack night on a country road.... 
over the rise bursts the dazzling 
glare of powerful headlamps.... 
Without removing either hand from the 
steering wheel of the Willys Knight Six, 
by one finger movement you switch off your 
headlamps and simultaneously switch on the 
ditchlight. Mounted above the offside dumb 
iron, the ditchlight throws a strong beam 
to the left side of the road, and you keep 
your course unconcerned by the blinding 
brilliance of the other car’s lights. Just 
beyond, maybe, the ditchlight picks up the 
wavering shape of a cyclist—again only a 
finger movement is required and the electric 
horn sounds its warning. 
Both headlight and horn controls of the Willys 
Knight Six are’ mounted on an extended arm’ 
(shown clearly in the picture above), fixed to the 
steering post just under the wheel. Out of the 
way, yet always within finger reach of your hand 
on the wheel. The other controls on the Willys 
Knight Six are equally thoughtfully placed. The 
handling of the car as a whole is so delightfully 
simple — the clutch so light, the fully-compensated 
four-wheel brakes so sure, that the car might have 
been designed for the most fragile of feminine hands, 
or the foot of a Cinderella. 
Above all remember the Willys Knight is driven 
by a silent Sleeve Valve engine, which improves 
with use, strange as it may seem. May we tell you 
why? Catalogue ‘‘T.K."’ will be sent with pleasure. 


Willys Overland Crossley, Ltd:, Heaton Chapel, Stockport. 
London Showroom : 151/153, Gt. Portland Street, W.1. 
London Service Depot: 111, Lots Rd., King’s Rd., Chelsea. 


Willys Knight prices are :—Roadster or Touring Car, £520; Saloon, £695. 
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Write for 


MA reprint of article on 
Hansons Whisky in 
the “Lancet.’’ If 
you suffer from 
}\ gout or rheum- 

atism it will be 
of special in- 
terest to you. 


Halcyon Portable Sets. 


Perfect Reception without Aerial or Earth. 


See our stand No. C 35, British 
Industries Fair, White City, 
February 15th to 26th, 1926. 


These sets herald a 


new era in wireless A little AGR' will do you good 


reception. They 


== 


The factis confirmed by the following Analysts’ 


require no aerial or Report upon it:— 
earth, and no out- “We beg to report that we have analysed a sample of 
side. batteries or Whisky submitted by Messrs. Julia Hanson & Sons, Ltd., 


‘Dudley, and find it to be of very high quality, well matured 


connections of any sort. They can be taken and remarkably free from acidity. We are of opinion 


anywhere and give the most perfect repro- therefore that it is very excellently suited to those who 

duction of music and speech. require an Anti-Gout and Anti-Rheumatic stimulant.” 
Signed 

Write for leaflet T giving full particulars of these sets. 4 AG lethhA AD ALL, 


Prices from £25 O O Wiellion..4 Vheghy HSE. 


Demonstration daily at our Showrooms. H a n & on & 
The Halcyon Wireless Supply 


Co., Ltd., ANTI-GOUT - ANTI-RHEUMATIC 


110, Knightsbridge, London, 5S.W.1 SCOTCH WHISKY 


: SINGLE BOTTLE 12’6. HALF-CASE 6 CASES ©150* PER DOZ. BOTTS. 
Telephone: Kensington 6778 OBTAINABLE ONLY FROM JULIA HANSON & SONS, Ltd., DUDLEY, WORGS, 
Established 1847, 


The 
SECURITY FIRST “‘ Heaped 99 


Fire 


The “Heaped” 
Fire is built for 
those who desire 
the very fullest 
measure of fire- 
place luxury. 


TOTAL FUNDS = £32,275, 207 


SPECIALISES IN s i, . 
isit our owrooms or write 
MOTOR INSURANCE for Illustrated Catalogue T. | 


THE “ROYAL’S” VAST ORGANISATION Ce 


PLACES IT IN A’ UNIQUE POSITION 

TO SETTLE LOSSES PROMPTLY. 3 BRATT COLBRAN & Go 
and the Heaped Fire Company, Ltd. 

10, Mortimer St., London, W.1 


Telebhone: Museum 6701 & 6702 Telegrams: “ Proteus, Wesdo, London.” 


HEAD OFFICES:—LIVERPSOL: NORTH JOHN STREET. LONDCN: LOMBARD STREET. 
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Entertain Your Friends 
with the “ ZODELSCOPE” 
HOME CINEMA 


It is the perfect entertainer and ideal 

for all occasions when you want to be 

amused, but do not want the fag of 

going -out. Can be run off existing 

Jighting circuit and is perfectly safe 
and simple to operate. 


£10 17 6 


The Film Library gives a fresh pro- 
gramme of 1,500 ft, film every week 
for about 2/- 

Agents for the celebrated 
BELL-HOWELL “ FILMO” £51 

CINE CAMERA _.., ie 


ZEISS PRISM 
BINOCULARS 


The best for 
every occasion. 
16x40 Zeiss Tel- 
sexor, Eyepiece fo- 
cussing... .. £15 
8 x 40 Zeiss Delactis, 
Eyepiece focus- 
sing .. . &15 
8 x 30 Zeiss Deltrintem, central 

focussing, £213 
Waistcoat Pocket 6x 18 Zeiss Telita, 210 
Price List post free on request. 


Wallace Heaton Ltd. 


For Cameras of Quality, 


119, NEW BOND ST., London, W.1 
"Phone: Mayfair 2066-7. 


a J} 
EVAN WILLIAMS 


TUNISIAN 
safe HENNA 


Applied at and obtainable from all 
Hairdressers. 


New ERP 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE 50 TO— 


Of all 
HIGH-CLASS TOBACCONISTS 


(OPBENEEMERS) 
Ete eee et 


38, Finsbury Sq., London, E.C,.2. 


VER since the Three-Litre Super-Sports 
Sunbeam was first introduced there has 
been but one opinion as to its amazing 
efficiency. It has been generally described 
as ‘The most wonderful Car in the 


W orld.” 


After a lengthy run on the first Three-Litre Sun- 
beam to reach Australia, Mr. George George, 
one of the foremost motoring authorities in the 
Antipodes, in the course of a lengthy article in the 
“Sydney Daily Telegraph” wrote :—‘‘In all my 
experience | have never witnessed such pheno- 
menal acceleration . . . anything more efficient 
in the way of braking it would be impossible 
to imagine the steering was perfect ... 
the manner in which it holds the road at a 
speed of 80 m.p.h. is astounding. Briefly, I con- 
sider it to be the most wonderful car I have ever 
driven or ridden in.” 


Similar testimony comes from another Three-Litre 
Sunbeam owner, Mr. H. Gordon Selfridge, junr., 
who expresses his opinion in the words :—“ Every- 
thing about the car is in line with its performance— 
the brakes, the steering, the gear change, and the 
lines of the standard body . It is an absolute 
delight.” 


In the whole history of motoring no car has ever 
aroused such interest—and no other car has ever 
embodied such remarkable efficiency. Let us 
arrange a-trial run and demonstrate to you the 
supremacy of this model. 


“he Supreme Car 


UNBEAM 


Three-Litre Six-cylinder Chassis, £950. Super-Sports, Four- 
seater, £1,125. Other Models: 14/40 h.p., 20/60 h.p. and 
30/90 h.p., Chassis prices from £495, 


Dunlop Cord Tyres are fitted to all Models. 


The SUNBEAM MOTOR CAR Co., Ltd. 
WOLVERHAMPTON 
London Showrooms and Export Department : 
12, PRINCES STREET, HANOVER SQUARE, W.1 
106, DEANSGATE 


Manchester Showrooms : . s 
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“LRD THE COST 
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*3 OF NEW TYRES 


EOPLE don’t do To-day, 
because they think they 
can put off till To-morrow, 

but when you have a Motor Tyre 
with the pattern worn off, it will 
puncture or burst easily before 
To-morrow comes. Your Car 
may be gone by To-morrow, 
having taken one of those awk- 
ward skids. It is not safe to 
drive a Car on greasy roads 
without a well-defined tread. 
The Three Ribs stop skidding at 
One-Third the cost of a new tyre. 


5,000 miles guaranteed 
for the new Three- 
Ribbed Tread we fit to 
your old cover. 


TESTIMONIALS. 


10th Nov. 1925. 

“They grip the road and give 

a feeling of security I have 
never before experienced. 

Yours faithfully, 

H. T. HOGG. 

54, Gordon St., Glasgow.” 


Thorington, Essex, 

28th Dec. 1925. 
‘“T may say that the last cover 
you repaired for me two years 
ago is still in use and unpunc- 
tured, having over 10,000 miles 
to its credit. 

Yours faithfully, 

(Signed) A.P." 


Send tyres for retreading to— 


ALMAGAM MILLS, 
HARPENDEN. 


DO NOT BE PUT OFF 
having your old tyres retreaded 
by people who make more money 
selling you new tyres, and do 
not be put off by the advice of 
people who have had tyres re- 
treaded by firms who do not 
understand tie business and 
cannot really retread a tyre. 


We retread any make and any 
size tyre, from Giant Pneumatics 
for Charabancs to Motor Bike 
Tyres. When we started re- 
treading, over twenty years ago, 
we had a small shop 50X30 ft. 
Now our works cover OVER 
TWO ACRES. 


This business could not have 
been built up if Almagam 
Retreading had not paid our 
customers. 


We are the manufacturers 
of BAL-LON-ETTE 
Tyres, and supply wheels 
free for converting your 
car to take Balloon Tyres. 


Mechanical Rubber Goods 
of all classes. 
Hose for every purpose. 


Associated Rubber Manufacturers, 
Ltd. 


57 
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Full Particulars 


in this week’s issue of 


The Illustrated 


SPORTING 
DRAMATIC 
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Se Gnchantment 
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SS s ‘ 4 The Superb 


BECHSTEIN 


PIANOS 


WMUMMMMMMMMMMM@E@E@E@EMM@E@q@q Lidl 
] You can examine amag- 
AR away from winter’s fogs and snows the 7 nificent selection of 
— beautiful isles of Bermuda are bathed in Y Bechstein Pianos new 
Y and second-hand — at 
>= ~ warm yet invigorating sunshine ; with a wealth 7 
Cees of scenic charm to delight the eye, and air ] 126 
Sore laden with exotic fragrance. Lagoons of liquid Z 
] sapphire, mystic caves of crystal and tranquil ] NEW BOND ST. 
7 groves of palm and cedar. A kingdom of ] ? 
] flowers where all is peace. The home of the ] W.1. 
7 humming bird—what joys are there ! Sports of ] CalliortuniterfoniCataloie: 
7 all kinds offer endless enjoyment, whilst luxurious )} The Anton Co= Lid 
y hotels provide every comfort and excellent | 7 idle di hel ae i 
7 cuisine. No railways, street cars or motors y ele piLOle aM ay icrtr 005. are the 
}} pierce the tranquillity of the islands with their j 
WUMUM “ill discordant notes. Uh 
D » | yA PIANO 
SPECIALISTS 
Boe Te aT are re Can be purchased by instal- 
pean A EO a a I] Sinents, to depose eure 
naw Taber bol: THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET CO., Roya? : Old Pianos taken in exchange, highest 
peng ee ee ——_ Ce ie 
> <— 51/2. Chancery Lane, V 


en 


‘Soothing as an Old Time Melody” 


pine aa 
OVAI 


The ever-increasing 
POPULARITY of 


CORK TIPPED 


x) CIGARETTES 


is evidenced by these FACTS: 
. WE MADE MORE COURTS IN_ 1925 
THAN IN ANY~- PREVIOUS YEAR. 


And in addition to a greatly increased Home Trade we have sent a 
our experts and materials to 


CAN NADA Mr. Wm. T. Tilden in play. 


SWEDEN 
SWITZERLAND 
NEW. SEALAND Ete. 
and our work in these countries also CONSTITUTES A RECORD. 
THIS EXTRAORDINARY DEMAND FOR EN-TOUT-CAS HARD COURTS 
confirms the opinions of the WORLD'S GREATEST PLAYERS: 
MLLE, SUZANNE LENGLEN :—"! am very glad_to tell you that I always 
like to play on your EN- TOUT- CAS Courts. They are, to my opinion, the 
best kind of Hard Courts. The colour is very good to the eyes. 
MR. WM. T. TILDEN :—“I have played on EN-TOUT-CAS Courts in 
the United States, England and France, and have found them uniformly 
satisfactory. I consider them the best type of Hard Court.” 
All Hard Courts at the Championships Ground, Wimbledon, are EN-TOUT-CAS. 
Send for Booklet No. 24 to the SOLE MAKERS: 
THE EN-TOUT-CAS CO., LTD. 
SYSTON - - - LEICESTER. 
London Offices: 169, Piccadilly, W.1 
United States Agents: H. A. ROBINSON & CO., 128, Water Street, New York. 
Canadian Agents: DOMINION SPORTS AGENCY, 54, Yonge Street, Toronto. 


THE LARGEST MAKERS OF HARD COURTS IN THE WORLD. 


UTIONS “sc | RY 
—_ Wn 16 
mmOnic.- also 50° SOtR100" 


Sole Makerse 3 G. F. oA Sons & Co. King’ 's Cross, London,N.Z 


For Washing 
Hair-Brushes. 


«£57150 years 
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EVENINGS 8.15. MATINEES WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY 2.15. 


2nD YEAR OF KATJA The Dancer. 


LILIAN DAVIES, IVY TRESMAND, GREGORY STROUD, & GENE GERRARD. 


D¢L"'s. 


EVENINGS at 8.30. MATINEES WED. & SAT. 2.30. 


THE KING’S HORSES. 


ALLAN AYNESWORTIHI. 


GLOBE (Ger. 8724-5). 
ALL 


IRENE VANBRUGH. 


H's MAJESTY’S. EVENINGS 8.15. MATINEES WED. & SAT. 2.15. 
Messrs. LEE and J. J. SHUBERT present 


THE STUDENT PRINCE. A Spectacular Light Opera. 
S4 VOY (Ger. 3366). EVENINGS 8.30. THE UNFAIR SEX. 


7Athene Seyler, Rosaline Courtneidge, and Eva Moore, Basil Foster. Clifford Mollison, 
and Norman McKinnel. “A FEAST OF LAUGHTER."—Daily Mail. 


MATINEES EVERY MONDAY and SATURDAY at 2.30. 


SLOLL PICTURE THEATRE, KINGSWAY, 


DAILY from 2 to 10.45 p.m. (SUNDAYS from 6 to 10.30 p.m., New Programme.) 


FEBRUARY 25th, 26th and 27th. ISOBEL ELSOM in “THE LAST WITNESS” and 
LEATRICE JOY in “* THE DRESSMAKER FROM PARIS,” &c. 


Lt-Col. RICHARDSON’S 
AIREDALES 


The Best watchdogs. Specially 
trained against burglars. 
Rest guards for ladies alone. 
ABERDEENS (SCOTCH), 
WIRE FOX, CAIRNS, 
WEST HIGHLAND Terriers. 
Pedigree. From 10 Gns. 

Pups 5 Gns. 
“CLOCK HOUSE,” BYFLEET 
(Station, Weybridge), Surrey. 


*Phone: Refleet 274 


OBESITY. 


Reduce your weight, renew your youth, restore your 
health and regain a slender figure. ‘* Durlean"’ Treat- 
ment never fails. Used and recommended by Doctors. 
Free Booklet on request from Yhe Durley Dean 
Coy. (Dept. T.), 68, Great Clyde St., Glasgow. 
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MONTE * CARLO— 


THE GRAND HOTEL. 


Strictly First-Class. 
New Management: N. MORGANO. 


Summer: SPLENDIDE ROYAL, 
AIX-LES-BAINS. 


HOTEL ALEXANDRA, Lyme Regis, Dorset, 


An Ideal Winter Resort, faces sea and south, Electric Light, First-Class 
Cuisine, New Lounge. Winter Terms from 434 Guineas. 


Further particulars from - - <A. H. HINTON, Proprietor. 


A REWARD OF 100 POUNDS 


For bald-headed and beardless 
An elegant growth of beard and hair can be pro- 
duced when using Comos Hair-Balsam during § 
days. This balsam causes hair and beard to grow 
on all bald-headed persons or persons with thin 
hair. ‘‘Comos"'is the best product of the modern 
science of this domain, being the only balsam 
which really produces hair and beard even on 
persons of old age. ‘Comos" brings the Dormant 
Papillz of the hair to grow again after having been 
used in a few days, and within a very short time 
you will have a very vigorous growth of hair, 
Harmlessness is guaranteed. 

If this is not true The Comos Magazine will pay 


JS a net amount of 100 Pounds 
toall bald-headed & beardless'persons, or per- 
sons with thin hair, who have used the Comos- 
Balsam for three weeks without any result, 
One parcel of “‘Comos” costs'£1, 2 parcels cost 
#£1 15. **Comos"' gives to the hair and beard a 
becoming wave, as well as a soft and delicate tex. 
ture. It will be sent on application to the head 
works all over Europe against payment in ad- 
vance or against eash on delivery. Out of 
Europe, payment only in advance. 


The COMOS-MAGAZINE CopenhagenV. Denmarl. 15 


The Promenade—Hastings & St. Leonards. 


SUNNY SOUTH Picturesque health resorts include :— 


EARLY 


Hove, 


Sea, Southsea, Worthing, 


CHURCH TRAVELLERS’ CLUB 


Chairman: LORD SAYE AND SELE. 


£5:25:0 
17 days’ LOCARNO or LUGANO 


£10 10 0 
£13 7 6 for O aN LAKES. Rail and 
‘OME, FLORENCE AND 


} 
£25 10 0 VENICE, Rail and Hotels. 


NEW SUMMER HANDBOOK with great variety 

of SWISS and BELGIAN TOURS, post free from 

Secretary, 3 B.M. Albany Courtyard, Piccadilly, 
London, W. 1. 


A WEEK IN_ BRUGES, or BEL- 
GIAN COAST FOR EASTER. 


17 days’ Tour to BRUNNEN. Rail 
and Hotels. (Lake of Lucerne), 


Not Electrolysis 


a 


PASTE ON AND SLIP IN 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS 


*Phone: Grosvenor 2994. 


Bexhill & Cooden Beach, Bognor, Brighton, 
Eastbourne, Hastings & St. Leonards, 
Littlehampton, Seaford, Shoreham-by- 
Tunbridge Wells. 


HOLIDAYS: gacc noncn ee ay ine 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


The Solray treatment is | 
The ONLY treatment backed by a 


WRITTEN GUARANTEE OF 
PERMANENT CURE 


Consultations invited without any obligation. 
THE SOLRAY CO., Ltd. (HELEN CRAIG), 123, New Bond Street, W.1 


BEAUTY an be preserved— 
GOOD LOOKS can be restored— 


DOUBLE CHINS & WRINKLES 


can be remedied at any 
age by using the Scientific 
Preparations of 


Dr. ORESTE SINANIDE 


the only Doctor of Medicine 
(qualified and trained in Athens 
and Paris) who specialises in 
the subject of Rejuvenation. 
Demonstrations and Advice: 


43, Dover Street, London, W.1. 


Not a Depilatory 


One minute from Brook Street. 


FIFTY PATTERNS IN STOCK, 


1/6 to 22/6 each 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 
Printer Street, London, E.C. 4 


Please order through your local stationer. 


The Loe Fie Sayan 
Obtainable from Traders Everywhere. 


ones 
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JESSE SESESESES E-SJESSE. Issued by The Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd. 
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Le: ane Actresses insist on ——_ 
anwniuams ||FURNITURE|6¢ CHA) eons 


The ENTIRE CONTENTS of several TOWN AND COUNTRY RESIDENCES, which include Superior Orit 
H “nna Sha mpoo MODERN, OLD ENGLISH, and GENUINE ANTIQUE FURNITURE, COSTLY OBJECTS OF ART, AND TANELL picrgabe eae 


GENERAL EFFECTS. The greater portion of this magnificent collection is being offered : SERVED 
B ; entirely regardless of original cost, in order to complete the settlement of various estates. Write for Price List :— IN ITALY. 
ecc tse s— ; = ANY ARTICLE may be purchased singly, and if not required for delivery can remain TROWER & SONS, 
does not leave the hair sticky stored or be DELIVERED TO ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 38, EASTCHEAP, i 
nd requires no rinsing powders. PHOTOGRAPHIC CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATION. LONDON. f 
SEVERAL very fine massive Early Victorian Wardrobes from 5 guineas. ANTIQUE ; 
A complete Shampoo for WARDROBES and TALLBOY CHESTS in styles of Jacobean, Queen Anne, Adam, and 


Empire design, and GENUINE Hepplewhite, Elizabethan, and other four-puster Bedsteads. 

COMPLETE BEDROOMS, styles of Louis XIV and Louis XVI; enamelled and gilt, 
choice satinwood, silver ash, mahogany, ranging from £5 5s. up to 750 guineas, &c.; a 
: magnificent QUEEN ANNE DESIGN SUITE’ in oyster-shell figured Walnut, complete, 
OF ALL CHEMISTS & HAIRDRESSERS. 27 guineas. 

DINING and RECEPTION ROOMS in styles of Elizabethan, Charles II, Cromwellian, 
Queen Anne, Adam, Chippendale, Hepplewhite, and Sheraton. Complete sets ranging 
from 14 guineas up to 1,000 guineas, including a fine complete set of Chippendale design, 
comprising SIDEBOARD, DINING TABLE, SET OF CHAIRS, and TWO CARVING 
CHAIRS, being offered for 35 guineas, and a complete set of Sheraton design for 
29 guineas. Several fine examples of Old Oak Court Cupboards, rare Refectory and 
Withdrawing Tables, with Chairs to match. Old Armour and quantity of old Sporting 
Trophies and Prints. 

LUXURIOUSLY UPHOLSTERED SETTEES and LOUNGE EASY CHAIRS, 
covered with real Morocco leather, choice French silk damask and art linen. Quantity of 
Lounge Easy Chairs covered with real leather, £3 17s. 6d. Settees from £3 3s. Several 
useful Lounge Chairs covered art linen and damask from £1 5s. Complete Three-piece 
Suites, including Settees and two Lounge Easy Chairs from £7 7s. : 18 large Lounge Easy 
Chairs with loose cushion seats at £2 5s. up to 20°guineas, and large Chesterfield Settees to 
match as new, from 5 guineas up to 27 guineas. 

COMPLETE DRAWING-ROOMS in French and Italian and English styles, including 
several genuine Aubusson sets, one being a replica of the set in Chantilly Palace. 

BLACK and GOLD LACQUERED FURNITURE of Chinese and English styles, 
including Screens, Cabinets, Tables, Chairs, Bureaux, and Bedroom Furniture. 

BABY GRAND PIANOFORTE by Collard and Collard, and other short grands and 
uprights by eminent makers, Erard, Chappell, Cramer, &c.; a good tone instrument, 15 gns. 

OVER 700 PERSIAN, TURKEY, WILTON, and AXMINSTER CARPETS, from 
3 guineas to 350 guineas. 5 

OLD ENGLISH BRACKET and TALL GRANDFATHER CLOCKS, in choice 
Chippendale and Sheraton, also Gothic oak cases, chiming on several tubes, Bronze and 
Marble Statuary from important collections, Oil Paintings, Water-colours, &c.; a_quantity 
of Silver and Plate. fitted Canteen of Cutlery and Plate, fine old cut Table Glass and 
electroliers, large quantity of superior Bed and Table Linen, Iron Safes, and quantity of 
General Household Effects, 


ON SALE DAILY, 9 till 7 (including Thursdays and Saturdays). 


COMPLETE PHOTOGRAPHIC ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE “M” NOW 
READY. MAY BE HAD FREE ON APPLICATION. 


Furniture & Fine Art 
Depositories, Ltd., 
PARK ST., UPPER ST., ISLINGTON, LONDON, N. 1 


Train fares and cab fares allowed to all customers. 


By Roy als pbolntrecat te "Buses Nos. 144a, 43a, 143a, 143f, 4a, 19 and 30 pass our door 


ORDINARY for Dark Hair. 


D. Chippendale, Sheraton. &. BEDSTEADS, including elegant carved and gilt Bedstead of 
CAMCMILE for Fair Hair, 


GOLD MEDAL 
TOILET PAPER. 
The Lancet :—"This Toilet Paper 


has been prepared with particular 
pains and combines all the im; 
portant features of sanitary paper, 


TOILET 
PAPER 


DRAYTON MILLS 
LONDON. SW6 


Gp LLELPLA a 


ris BERKEFELD 


=a ee KINGSWAY 
Cylinaer LONDON 


FILTER 


BEETLES 


Carfols 24 64 V/- 
Large SizoTins 4 
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“PLOUGHING” By R. Wheelwr ight 


OR over 40 years PLAYERS have been producing Tobacco and 
Cigarettes in ever-increasing quantities to meet a popular demand. 
Their resources are such that at all times the choicest and finest 

growths of matured Virginia leaf are at their command. 


The pipe Tobacco is 100°/. Virginia made by hand into plugs—Navy 
plugs—properly and carefully cut into convenient slices, and is delightfully 
cool and easy smoking. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
: | 
The Cigarettes are full size, Old Virginia Tobacco, and the Medium 
Navy Cut may be had with or without Cork Tips. 


The manner of their packing, the outcome of long experience, ensures 
their reaching the smoker with all their freshness and purity unchanged. 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT 


Tobacco and Cigarettes | 


P1258A 


Reg. ino. 154,011 
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